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THE ADVENTURES OF MR. ROBERT RUEFUL. 
BY THEODORE 8. FAY. 
CHAPTER FOUR. 

Wherein may be seen the ncredvdle vicissitudes of fortune—Like Eneas, Tele- 
machus, and other ancient worthies, the hero has an interval of comparative 
sunshine— Some admirable reflections upon rye pudding , which, had they been 
published in time, would have enabled the banks to continue specie pay- 
ments—The hero's gratitude—htis dream 
T srarvep myself, this time, with the firmness of a stoick. I gave 

up dining out. I abandoned the eating-houses. I did not even go 

into the cotfee-room ot the Merchants’ Exchange I shunned the 
dinner-table at my boarding-house with a kind of horrour I came 
purposely late to breakfast, to escape remark ; for I had discontinued 
tea, coffee, chocolate, shad, sausages, steak, fried potatoes, tish-balls, 
and eays—all were out of my books. I stuck faithfully to rve pud- 
ding—drank a little warm water, whitened with milk—and, ocea- 
sionally, indulged myself with some molasses I grew thinner, paler, 
more meagre; and the worse I grew, the less I ate. I had already, 
from necessity, in a measure, withdrawn from society. Independent 

of the temptations which I there encountered to bre ak through mv 

plan, and the other annovances heretofore detailed, I found that I 

was no companion for the merry, careless fellows, with unimyured 
oats to their stomachs. My presence, where I was not simply an 

object of mdicule, threw a damper over the cheerfulness of every 
festive board. Amid a band of uproarions, rovstering blades—lifung 
impers of foaming and kindling wmne—I, with 





aloft, in bold riot, 
my pallid, emaciated countenance, my timid glance, my glass of 


gaiety ot the hour, like a spectre I 





chilling water, jarred upon the 
was a sort of Banquo, reminding them of the world which they had 
All my friends fell off trom me All my ac- 
I crept alung the street like a shadow 


assembled te forget 
jnaintances laughed at ine 
At lengih, one day, a medical friend, whom IT had never consulted, 
met me. accwentally, and asked— 
“ What is the matter with vou’ You don’t seem in good health.” 
IT told him that [ had destroved the coat of my stomach—that I 
had injured my digestive organs—-and that I had the dyspepsia 
” 


And what do you de for it 





* Starve '’ said I, with a half-hvsterieal langh. * T have not eaten 


Look at me! I would do for the apo- 


anvihing in three months 


thecary in Romeo and Juliet—would net I 
“ Well.” said he, “I tell vou what—I am no friend to the starving 





system. Man was made to live, and to eat—and eat he mu 
Starving may do for some—-you don’t seem to be among the number.” 
“Indeed, I would give all I possess to get a new coat to my sto- 
mach,” said I 
* Well, let me advise you to change your course 
Not too much so—but endeavour to get mode- 


Live gene- 
rously for a while 
rately back into vour old mode. You will find that some things will 
agree with you, and some will not. You must observe, and select 
for yourself. Try a little piece of meat—of steak—a mution-chep 
—every day. 

“ Steak '"’ exclaimed I, with an accent of horrour. ‘ Doctor, I 
dare not!” 

* But, try it. Commence by degrees. And a glass of port with 
your dinner will do you good. You are reduced too low—you want 
sustenance and stimull 

I did not feel much gratification at the idea of beginning to eat 


acain. IT had lost my taste. I trembled at the tdea of meat and 


wine 

** Shall I take vegetables, doctor 7” 

“No: vegetables, in all their forms, are the most indigestible 
Take vour chop, a piece of stale bread, and a sin 


rle glass of port ; but vou must not dime at the usual hour of three or 


four ‘Twelve ts an excellent dinner-hour for dyspe pticks—dine al- 
wavs at twelve By the way, avoidall fat and butter. Don't have 
yy with your steak; don't even let the gridiron be greasy '™* 

There was something plausible in this plan. I had evidently ecar- 


ned mv system of abstinence too far. I conceived | opes ola tavour 


able chance I took a formal leave of rve pudding—a respectable 
fare we I had never been rea/ly intimate enongh withit to be fa- 
millar. Tecould not slap it on the back, as it were, as I could tix 


hearty sirlo 
Among my new svi toms, since adopting the abstinence avste in, 


iad been an uncommon disposition to moralize ] had hecome a 





sort of Hamlet, ered soliloquies to myself, and all the sur- 


rounding I talked, when I was alone, to different dishes 
I sometimes addressed a roast pig. I called it *‘a deceiver, that, 


under a frank face and generous demeanour, brought misery into che 





bosom of famihes If I saw a bottle of champagne, waiting to le 


discharged, ** Trattor '* T would say, * thou art like the flatterers 
of kings—all thy bright sallies are meant only to betray.” When, 
after having existed, if I may say so, for so many insipid and solitary 
months on rye pudding, I at length sat down to call for a piece of 
hot, savoury, broiled steak, and a glass of warming, comforting port, 
I could scarce restrain myseli 

* Behold,” T said, “the vicissitudes, the mighty vicissitudes of 
human life. Here I am, after a long departure from the common 
sustenance of my fellow-man—a departure which | feared was to 
be eternal—once more returned to beef-steak' Whatif there be 
on it no butter’) What, if, instead of the copious libations of cham- 
pagne, I have now only a single, cautious glass of port—stll, it is 


something. Tam, at least, mortal—I am, at least, on earth, Tam 


not a ghost—I am not wandering, an unsubstantial, airy, unfeeding 
phantom, upon the banks of the gloomy Styx.” 
* Waiter.” 
« Yes, sir.” 
* Steak to-day”? 
« Yes, sir.” 
* Tender ™” 


** Melt in vour mouth, sir 
* Cut me a small piece of the tenderest.” 
* Ves, sir.” 

“ Broil it without the least particle of butter.” 
‘Without butter, sir 


* Without the slightest approach to it. I want vou to take care 
that even the gridiron aint greasy '" 


« Yes, sir 
* Rare and hot.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

** And take away that bread 


vou anv two days old 


Never bring me fresh bread—have 
* Yes, sir— 1 can hunt up some.” 
* Bring it And, waiter,’ in a mild and rather proud tone, “ one 
glass of best port ” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

While the man was gone to execute my order, I looked back upon 


mv last few months 





‘lemachus 





The effect was singular. [appeared to have 
just completed a dark and melancholy vovage—such as 7 
or .Eneas took into the sombre and dismal realm of Pinto: or, ra 
ther, instead of these solid heroes of bone and muscle. penetrating 
among the pale ghosts of Tartarus, I might liken myself to some in 
corporeal shade, escaped from those dim abodes, and gliding among 
the upper haunts of tangible, living men I perceived, with senti- 
ments of curiosity and wonder, how much, by « wating the sustenance 


and strength of mv earthly body, ] had given its ethere al tenant, its 





thinner essence, the upper-hand. How weak and watery were all 
my earthly aspirations! How mortified and exhausted were all my 
passions—-how spiritualized -how intellectualized | had become 
I had fallen into some visions of a highly sublimated nature The 
affairs of the mereantile concern of which T was a partner I had left 
to mv associates. IT had no flesh and blood for earthly reflections 
I had not sufficient tangitlitv to go into calculations of stoeks and 
orher speculations I fainted at the thought of a ledger. 1] was m- 
flated with only aenal theories and meditations, too thin almost to be 
put on paper. Among others, I remember, after I had gone some half 
dozen months, without anything but rve pudding, I conceived a 
scheme of banishing all other victuals from general use—of under- 


taking a radical reform of society, and demonstrating the possibility 





of feeding the whole human race upon rye pudding and water. WI 


immense advantages would spring from tus revelation! In the first 





place, poverty wo ld be annihilated ; forthe m ilexy enses of man 
may be resolved into those of eating and drinking Instead of pay 
ing, as I was now obliged to do, about ¢ t handred dollars a vear 
for board, | could have my Tye pod ling se rved up twiee a day, al 
in inspiring, ntelleetual glass of cool spring-water, for about five 
dollars a ve: Supposr imanto lve seventy-five vears, his ex 
penses d r the whole course of his existence, would only amount 
to about tour ndred and seventy-five dollars’ All the cost of me 
dicine, physicians, journeys for health, would be spared—and, then, 
the hanpv and healthy sons and daughters of Adam, with their mine 
puritie xalted by abstinence—therr bodies light, and full of the 
uninjurec instincts of hie—their passions re duced to obedienes nad 
the coats of their stomachs in the most admirable orde might ce 


vote, perhaps, a vesr, or, if fortunate, six or three months of their 


youth, to laving vp a supply for their age, and then retirmg from bu 
’ 


siness upon an ample capital of five hundred dollars—deliver the: 


selves up to all the simple and dignified delights of leisure well em 


ploved. There would be no gout—no apoplexy Those ponderou 


persons now doomed to drag over the globe the troublesome weight 
and amplitude of an elephant, would be relieved of their inordinate 


burdens, and Falstati would be light as Hal Those scarict-faced 


frequenters of cafes and eating-houses, would yield back thear burn 
ing comple xions to the sun, and club-noses would descend to the 
abodes of the devils. It was not without a certam reluctance that, 
I abandoned this plan. Tam sure, if it were practicable, (thus I con 
tinued to reflect, while the waiter was getting my steak and stale 


bread.) | am sure, if it were practicable, mankind would much 





better and happier. Who that bad lived three years on rve pudding, 
would bring a law-suit '—fight a duel '—murder a rival for love or 
Who would 


waste his midmght hours i pursuing the path of ambition’ Who 


’ 


ambition Whose heart would be broken by beauty 


would turn poliucian or soldier Who would advocate war or at 


, , , » 
tempt conquests Rye P nile ing would have saved the Roman eu 


i 
pire—would have totally rectified the character of Alexander, Caesar, 
Parquin, Charles the Fifth 


revolution. When Nay 


Russia, Fouche, Tallevrand, Murat, Junot, remonstrated yith hum 


It would have prevented the French 





‘leon began to conceive the wea of mvading 


Now, if Doctor Corrisart had known as much of human nature as 
he did of his own profession, he might have spared the world that 
dreadful campaign by ordering the emperour upon rye pudding for 
three months. In a week, he would have been willing to listen to 
reason—in two, he would have acknowledged the ente rprise of doubt 
ful wisdom—in two months, he would have confessed himself a 


madman to have admitted the idea; and, before the « xpiration of the 





quarter, those pyigantick preparations wor ld have been counte rmanded 
—those milhons of doomed soldiers sent back to their wives. mo 
thers, and children. The Beresina would roll on, woerinsoned with 
blood —Europe would have been saved from the earth 


juake while h 


made it reel—millions of beings would be still whalie the ur, who 


are new themselves transformed mto that thin element Napoleon 
would be waving his mighty see ptre from the Pyrenees to the Rhine 
—and Louis Phihppe might be vet teaching boys where France was, 
instead of being engaged in governing it. Such changes would have 
been wrought by rve pudding ! 


As I proceeded in these meditations, the waiter brouvht the steak 


and the wine-—and a piece of bread as bard as a briekloat l we 
about to request him, instead of a knife, to bring a hammer. bot the 
thought occurred to me that [ might dip it into the win I did so 
] should he sorry to be charged with exageeration ' ly Say 


and IT solemnly challenge those who have lived six months on rve 


pudding, to testify in my favour—TI wil! assert, that. in my | almy 


davs of buckwheat cakes and sausages—of apple ‘ wilk and 
cheese—ot ovster-suppers and champacne ot lobsters and Weleh 
rare't of fritter pig ego-niant of porte res olmince 
mies and dough-nuts—of cucumily i t ‘ | t ] 
] iY it | positively 
" } ber lant hat 

and fearlessly declare, that nothing, as far as tiv memory serves me 

, 


ever, under anv « ircumstances, conveved throneh my trams sucha 


warm, soothing, grateful, mild sense of happiness, as that prece ot 
’ 


old bread, dipped in that wine 
When | had finished ti 


bread, | wondered how any one could allow hunself to be made un 


e steak, and swallowed all the saturated 


happy in this world. | ransed my feet upon the bench, drew the cur 
tain close, and tell asleep—dreamed a man stuck a plate of rye pud 
ding under my nose—and that | knocked the fellow down instantly ' 


(To be continued 





PENCILLINGS IN READING, 


FEMALE PORTRAITS, 


THE CATHOLICK MAIDEN 





Mary was grited with a mind which, even tf her tetor) ot been 
her father, would have rendered turthen a delight Hh vely ima 
yvinat .w reariv untoided ttself; her dangerons yet resting 
vivacity ; the keen deliwht. the swift enthuswsem ws ch she 

nk knowledge, and then panted for more ‘ ! acute 

( ! ! © passir lor the exe ‘ atned the ‘ i tilled 

! er with rapture wt te esse ar eel con 
Scio " there was to cheek, to ea ’ ~ well 
ste cher te admir and to a 

\< ‘ ow nt . t parts of he na ter ‘ vith in. 
creased ‘ t teat e exerto ool tee ! ee sone 
less ad donot vet disappeared oS still too 
otte the dupe ‘ “? t ’ iv etiy expert 
ences er contidencet rt retical knowled ” HW) nature 
ae ounded, She had an idea that she could penetrate the 
characters oi vu sata first meeting; and the « ‘ ence 
of this fat liom Was, that she wos alwa the vee tim. 
pressions, af constantiv the vicetom of prejoaice She wos ever 
thinking sodrviduals better or worse than they really were d she 

elheved it to be out of the power ef anv ene to deceive he Con 
stant atte ance during many vears on a dving and beloved other, 
amd her deeply reliwoes feehogse, hed first broken. and then econ 


trolled, a sprit which nature had wtenced to be arroyant and 
haughty Her father she adored; and she seemed to devote to 
hum all that consideration which, with more common c! tracters, le 


generaly distributed among their acquaintance 
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J hint at her faults. How shall I describe her virtues? Her un- 
verositv—her dignified simplicity—her graceful frank- 
ness ver true nobility of thought and feeling—-her tirmness—her 
courage and hertruth—her kindness to her inferiours—her constant 


bounded 





charity—her devotion to her‘parents—her sympathy with sorrow— 
her detestation of Oppression—her pure unsullied thoughts—her 





te—her deep religion All these combined would have 
| yhtful character, even if unaccompanied with such bril- 


Accustomed from an early 


delicate 1s 
formed ‘ 
lant to's 

age to ' 

circles. ber manner became 
Yet she ratuer acte din unison with the spirit ol socie ty, than obe y- 
etiquette with a wilful grace, 


s and such brillant beauty 
couverse of courts, a! d the forms of the most polishe d 
her blood, her beauty, and her mind 
vtest decree She violated 
which made the outrage a prece 
u her mferiority. 
10 had combined to form this girl 


ed its mi 
nt, and she mingled with princes 
Nature, and art, and fortune were 
She was a jewel set 





without leely 
the graces ¥ 
in gold and worn by a hing 

Her creed had made her, in ancient ¢ 
ahen; bat when she returned to that native country which she had 
Her indig 
nant spritelung with renewed ardour to the er ished altars of her 
faiih; 
and a thousand acolytes fling their censers, had she bowed with 
half the abandonment of spirit with which she invoked the Virgin 
in her Oratory. 





hristendom, feel less an 
never forvotren, she found that creed her degradation 


and sot before those proud shrines where cardinals officiate, 


SPANISH WOMEN 


The Spanish women are very interesting. What we associate 
iof female beauty, 1s not perhaps very common in this 
vere are seldom those seraphick countenances, which 





with the 
country 7 


strike dumb, or blind, but faces in abundance which will never 
pass without commanding adimiration Their ec} in 


Each incident, every person, every word, touches 


you 





rms consist 





their sensibility 
the fancy of a Spanish lady, and her expressive features are con 
stantly confuting the creed of the Moslemin. But there is nothing 
She is extremely unatiected, 





quick, ba 
not at all t 
with viva 
particalar 
deserts her. and which 13 very remarkable 

The general female dress in Spain is of black silk, ¢ 
quina, anda black silk shawl, with which they usually envelope t! 
heids, called As they walk 
h their soft dark eves dangerously conspies 


<h, or forced about her. 
reuch. Her eyes gleam rather than sparkle, she speaks 

y, but in sweet tones, and there is in all her carnage, 
never 





ly when she walks, a certain dignified grace whi 





lled a has- 
ir 


long mm this costume in an 





qui 
a manttiia 
evenness, ious, you wil 
lingly be 
the beu 


eve im their unive rsal charms They are remarkable for 


ty of their har, Of this they are very proud, and mndeed its 


luxuriance is only equalled by the attention which they lavish on its 


culture [ have seen a young girl of fourteen, whose hair reached 





her feet. and was as glossy as the curl of a contessa All day lony, 
even the lowest order are brushing, curling, and " nei. A 
frut!-woman has her hair dressed with as much care as the duchess 
of Ossuna In the summer, they do not wear their mantilla over 
their heads, but show their combs, which areof very great size. ‘The 


fashion of these varies constantly Every two or 


mav observe a newt 


combs three 


min, Ttas the part of the costume 


The moment that a new 


Mouths vou 


of which a Spanish women ta most proud 


comb appears, even a servant girl will run to the melter’s with 
her old ove. and thus, with the cogt of a dollar or two, appear the 
ne holiday in the newest style These combs are worn at the 
back of t head ‘They are of torteise-shell, and with the verv 
fashionable, theyare white IT sat next to a lady of high distinction 
at a bull-ticht at Seville She was the daughter-in law of the eap 
tatu-general of the provinee, and the most beautiful Spaniard [ ever 
met. Her comb was white, and she wore a mantilla of blonde, 
without d nt extremely valuable, for it was very dirty The effect, 
however, was charming. Her hair was glossy black, her eves Like 
an antelope s, and all her other features deliciously soft She was 
further adorned, which 1s rare in Spain, with a rosy cheek, for i 

Spain o romes are rather sallow Bat they counteract this 
shyht defect by never appearing until twilight, which calls then 


from their bowers, fresh, though lancuid, 


| | 
we oonly 


mm the mia 


from the late siesta 
fault of the Spanish beauty is, that she too soon i d ilges 
" 


feence of embonpoimnt Vhere are, however, many ex 


Tall, Lthe, 
who can withstand the summer 
' 


ception \t seventeen, a Spanish beauty 1s poetical 


and clear, « 


lightning of 


do net io 


| graceful as a jennet, 


her soft and languid glance she 
Ma 
ind if her feet be less twinkling than in her first 
!,and you'll forgive them all 


As she advances, uf 
her shape, she resembles Jono rather than Venus 

restick she ever is, 
belero, look on her hane 


A PRINCESS OF THE HOUSE OF AUSTRIA 


Her foil voluptuous growth gave vou, for a moment, the impres 
aion that sie was low in stature ; but it was only for a moment, for 
the lady was by no means short. Her beauty it 1s impossible to 





deseriby It was of a kind that bates all phrases, nor have [a sin 
gie sine at commar 1, to make wt more cle ar, Or more contlused 
Her luxurious form, her blonde complexion, | en hair, would 
have ail b une the languishing sultana; but then reyes they 
bantshed all idea of the seragho, and were the most sidedly Euro 
pean, thovuk the most brillant, that ever glanced: eagles micht 
have proved them young at thens io a countenance wineh other 
wise would have been caim, and perhaps pensive, they gave ar 


extreme vivacity and un 


Usual animation, and perhans 


of restlessness and arrogance—it might have been courave I'he 


ed in the costume of a Chanomesse of 


~ 


dames ; an tustitution to which Protestant and Catholick ladies 
ere ‘ froutted. The orange coleured cordon of her ¢ monry, 
was vr tracefully over her plain black s:ik dress, and a ¢ ! 





low her waist. 


CFOSS Dunst Le 








THE COMPANIONS 

Mh e was of mayestick stature; her complexion ef untineed 
murity 1" ‘atures were Lke those co f Gree 

TULPLOTS, W bh, In moments of despooden ‘times be 
heve to be ea Her full eves were of the same deep blue as a 
mou l . and gleamed from under their long lashes, as that 
purest of waters beneath its fringing sedge Her light brown han 
was ra ! trom her high torehead, and hang mlone fuli curls ever 
\ 


oa Grecian knot, and contined 
She were a superb dress of the richest 


the mass gathered up int 
ov a bandeuu of 


blac 


cameos 





and the polished roundness of her bending neck. On the little fin- 
ger of an ungloved-hand, sparkled a diamond of unknown value, 
which was linked by a small Venetian chain to a gorgeous bracelet 
The countenance of the lady was 


of the most precious stones 
and reserved without 


dignified, withoat any expression of pride ; 
anv of the harshness of austerity. Jn gazing on her. 
spectator for a ed that Mmerva had 
severity, and had entered intoa delighttul rnvalry with Venus 

ger, shorter, and of slender form 
shaded her oval face Her 
small aguiline nose, bright nazile eves, delicate mouth, and the cee p 
colour her lips were the 
complexion. The flush of her cheek was singular—it was of a bril. 
liant pink ; you may find it in the lip of an Indian shell. ‘The blue 
veins played beneath her arched forehe ad, hike lightning beneath a 
She was simply dressed in white, and a damask rose, 


the enraptured 


moment beliey forgotten her 
muoen 


tif 


Violet was much vour 
' 


tresses Of her chesnut bh 





e long 


ol as remarkate as transparency of her 


rainbow. 
half hid yn her clustering hair, was her only ornament 
THE COUSIN 


Her. whom the 
ree ve 


indecd a right beautiful being 
graceful and kind-hearted girl, tl 


Lady Caroline was 
cousin had left merely « 
had changed into a somewhat digr 





fied, but most lovely woman 





\ litle, perhaps, ol her he ease had been lost—a little. perhaps, 
of a manner too artificial had supplanted that exquisite address which 








nerwa 





but at this moment her ma 





nature alone had prompted 
unstudied and as genuine as when thev had gambolled together in 
the bowers of Malthorpe. Her white and delicate arm was extend 
rer elegance; her full blue eye beamed with tender affec- 
» soft blush that rose on her fair cheek, exquisitely con 


ed with ¢ 





tion; and 
trasted with the clusters of her dark brown hair 








DESULTORY SELECTIONS, 


HOOD'S PREFACE, 

Tur witty Mr. Hood, who appears to have been prevented, by in- 
disposition, from getting up his Comick Annual for 1838, has this 
year come out with a volume of selecuons from the old numbers, 
which he prefaces as follows: 

“Presuming that you have known something of the ‘Comick 
Annual’ from its Child-Hood, when it was first put into half-binding 
and began to run alone, I make bold to consider you as an old friend 
of the family, and shall accordingly treat you with all the freedom 
and confidence that pertain to such ripe connexions. 

“The Scot and lot character of the 
think that the world, in ! 


dispensatior 


reneral, can be particularly im 





state of my household sutlerage, or that the publick ear will as 
open to my maladies as to my melodies. The simple truth is, that 
being a wiser, but not sadder man, I propose to adimit Vou to my 
private view of a em of practical, cheerful philosophy, thanks 


syst 
‘, the cranium of your humorist 
as was delivered over the skull of poor Yorick 


iS Still Secure 





to which, perehi 
from such a lecture 































In the absence of a certain thin, * bluc-and-vellow’ visage, and at 
tenuated figure — whose effigies may one day be affixed to the present 
work — vou will not be prepared to learn that some of the mernest 
effusions in the fortheoming numbers, have been the relaxations of 
a gentleman literally enjoying bad health—the earnival, so to speak, 
of a personified ? ! The very fingers so arstoecratically 
er, that now hold the pen, hint plainly of the ‘ills that flesh ts 
to;’) my coats have become yreat-coats, Iny pantaloons are 
irned into trousers, and, by a worse bargain than Peter Schlemihl’s 
I seem to have retained mv shadow and sold my subst e. In 
short, as happens to prematurely old port-wine, I am of a bad 
colour, with very little body But, what then? ° ited 
} Hl lends a hand to iumbedy, in words and sketches, the ¢ i 
t r recreations of a merry fanev: those gaunt sides vet shake 
heartily as ever at the grotesques, and arabesques, and droll 7 
turesques, that my good gemus (a Pantagraelan fannhar) charitably 
compures up to divert me from: more sombre ‘ us It wast 
whim of a late pleasant com in, to suppose a set of spiteful imps 
sitting up falott, to aguravate all hos petty, mundane annovances; 
whereas I prefer to believe the mimstry of kindher elves, that 
‘nod to me and do me courtesies.” Instead of scaring away the 
motes in the sunbeam, T earnestly inv them, and bid them wel 
come; for the tricksv spirits make fnends with the ammmal spirus; 
and do not J, lke a father romping with lis own ureluns—do not I 
forget half my cares wt partaking in ther airy gcambols?) Such 
sports are as wi olesome for the mind as the other frolicks for the 


rown treatment of that excellent fre 


























body For, on o nd or terrille 
enemy, the nmagination, it depends whether we are to be seared and 
haunted by a Scratching Fanny, or tended by an aflection 
ble Gul—Tke an unknown love, bless us with ‘favor 
sweet and precious,” and fondly st ne us from this workv-davy 
world to a sunny owl This is a novel version, 
reader, of * Para . but itis true as new Hlow 
else could T have ! s into a connck wellness ? 
$y what other agency could | have transported myself. as a cockney 
would sav, trom Dullage to ¢ 1 e? It was far ma practical 
joke, to be lad up i or rvin a for " { r the esre of 
physicians quite as abroad as n lf with the case; indeed, the 
shades of the gloaming were stealing over my prospect; but I 
solved, that, like the sun, so k as my day laste i would leo 
on the br ts of ever | t n ed, but I per 
suaded myself that it was thet here was the smell of 
the mo but P remembers that itt ea the v s liow 
ever my body might ery craven, my mn uckily had no mind to 

vein. So, mstead of 1 nt ont black, long-tatled co 
horse, sue val ! 1 tt ene ithe n 
danee, and began to exhort fro s back. To be sure, said s 
matters look darkly enough; burt more need fort liehts 
Allens! Conrage! T smay take a turn, asthe pa sad on th 
spit. Never throw down vour « but play out t ! Tin 
more certain to lose, the wiser t t t play \ ean for your 
meney Come, give us a soug! chirp awa “ke that best o 
cricket-plavers, ‘ } his r ‘ or « t, 
but never throw down the bet (st the wea rof 
bodv—it bats, it rains, it blow t snow t present, but it may 
clear up by-a by You cannot eat, vou sav, a i must not 
( In: D 1 Ina t rs wise | rat 
t B sf . 4 Lastott to fl 

ih that has ls v car ter ri w 

t ylaster: b su} t ‘ l hor how t smu 

nim 8a tine r. toes t tice of the cu Turn 
voure tot vider vem vhap he won't s \ : a 
b ve! You have no more nght to shght vour life than to n i 
your wife—they are the two better halves that make a man of vou! 
Is not life your meana of Inimg? so stick tot bu ss, and thy 
business will stick to the Of course, continued mv mind, I am 


| ’ } » ’ } > 7 " . > > _— : "7 - 
velvet, whose folding drapery was contined round a waist | quite disinterested in this advice—for I am aware of my own immor- 


wluch wes in exact symunetry with the progertions of her full bust, || tality—but for that very reason, take care of the mortal body, poor 


body, and give it as long a day as you can! Now, my mind seem- 
ing 10 treat the matter very pleasantly, as well as profitably, I fol- 
lowed her counsel, and, instead of calling out for relief according to 
the fable, I kept along on my journey, with my burdle of sticks— 
2 ¢ my arms and legs. 

“ Gentle reader, how do you lke this laughing philosophy? The 
jovous cheers you have just heard, come trom a crazy vessel that 
has clawed, by miracle, off a lee-shore, and 1, the skipper, am sit- 
tng down to my grog, and recounting to you the tale of the past 
danger, with the manauvres that were used to escape the penlous 
port. Or, rather, consider me rector of a life-assurance, 
pointing out to you a most beneficial policy, whereby you may eke 
out your natural term. And, firstly, take precious care of your pre- 
cous health; but how, as the housewives say, to make it keep? 
Why, then, don’t cure and sinoke-dry it—or pickle it in everlasung 
acids—like the Germans. Don't bury it in a potato-pit, like the 
Irish. Don't preserve it in spirits like the Barbadians. Don’t salt 
it down, like the Newfoundlanders. Don't pack it in ice, like Cap- 
tain Back. Don't parboil it in hot baths. Don't bottle it, like 
gooseberries. Don’t pot it—and don’t hang it. A rope is a bad 
utare. Above all, don't despond about it. Let not anxiety 
‘have thee on the hyp.” Consider your health as your best friend, 
and think as well of it, in spite of all its foibles, as you can. For 
instance, never dream, though you may have a ‘clever hack,’ of 
galloping consumption, or indulge in the Meltoman belief, that you 
are going the pace. Never fancy, every time you cough, that you 
are poing to coughy-pot. Hold up, as the shooter says, over ‘the 
heaviest ground. Despondency, in a nice case, is the over-weight 
that may make you kick the beam and the bucket both atonce. In 
short, as with other cases, never meet trouble half-way, but let him 
have the whole walk for his pains, though it should be a Scotch 
nule and a bittock. I have even known him to give up his visit in 
sight of the house. Beside, the best fence against careisa Ha! ha! 
wherefore, take care to have one all round you, wherever you can. 
Let your ‘lungs crow like Chanticleer,’ and as like a game cock as 
possible. It expands the chest, enlarges the heart, quickens the 
circulation, and, ‘like a trumpet, makes the spirits dance.’ ” 
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RURAL FELICITY. 


DEAR Miss Jemima—Providence having been pleased to re- 
my domestick duties from Barbican to Lincelushire, I trust I 
shall have strength of constitution to fulfil then 


life 


As we are 
and Anastasia has declined housewrfery, | have 


My 


move 


as becomes ny new 
1s world to be idle, 
dertaken the dairy, 
and the brewery, and the baking, and the poultry, the pigs and the 
and though I feel fatigued at first, use reconciles to laboure 
A 


iwel 





allotted line of not sent int 





pastry 





and trials more severe than | at present enjoy things may 

our Wish at present efforts are 

re to meet reward in the end ; and although I have chumped and 
j i it cr 


») Gavs running, ar 
my own making be- 


hough 


not turn ont to directed 





churned tu th 





r ye rds and whey, 
! 


ould { 


Is rutter o 


tore | die 


in London, 


be wrong to despair of eating 
Considering the adulteration committed by every article 
rospect, than of drinking 


We 


I was never happier in any] 


my own milk, latte 





hing mv own caives, ‘s 


aying my own eg 




















eackle so much I am sure we new-lay somewhere, though I cannot 
find out our nests; and I arm looking every dav to have chickens, a9 
one pepper-and-salt-coloured Len has been situng these twomonths 
Wien a poor ignorant bird sets me such an example of patience, 
wow can | repme at the hardest domestick drudgery! Mother and | 

ive worked ike horses, to be sure, ever since we came to the es- 

e: but ve die im it, we know it’s for the good of family, and 
ta ealay surprise my feiher, who is st n town wiiding up his 
woks. Por myown pert, if it wasright to leok at things so selfishly, 
Is 1 say Lnever was so happy in my lite: tho Lown | have 
cried more since coming here than | ever remember before You 
will contess my crosses and losses have been unusual trials, when | 
el! vou. out of all mv makings, a ungs, and brewings, and pre- 

ery t e has been no vr ellher catabie or d nat e: a d 
vhat is more painful to an atlectionate mn ave half porsoned the 
w faurniiv with home-made ket p ot toadstools, bv mistake tor 

vishrooms. When I reflect that they are preserved, | « t not to 
reve about my damsons and bullaves, ¢ by Mrs. Maria Dover's 
re ( Among other things we came into a bea closet of o'd 
| & 1, which, I am shocked to say, 1s all destroy ec mv preserv- 
ing. ‘The bullacesand damsons fermented, and blew upa great jar 
witha violent shock that smashed all the tea and co cups, and 

ft nothing but the handles hancing in rows on the tenter-hooks 
But toa resigned spirit there’s always s comfort in calamities, 
andif the preserves work and ferment so. there's some ho;e that my 
heer w as it been a month next Monday in the mash-tub 
As fort s of the elder wine, candour compels me to say mt was 
mv own ta fur lettin e poor bund little ani crawl inte the 
co I t experntonce dictates next year not to boil the berries and 
kittens at the same tine i mean to attempt cream « ese as soon 

Ss we ! t« " yut as ve ‘ *s drive t m~s home to 
i miuked for tne b as tw ed Grace d me inte fits, 

J ke; ‘ ! ‘ ve plg-stye As | 
snow you ec it felica *s, VO ‘ receive a pound of my 
tres tter when co r I tive to i he eas soonas | 
can geto to ck te “ ] st some { ¥ pork for 

ov ess, O| Our OWN K s\ pigs heck on Saturday 
1 did hope to give you the unexpected treat of a home-made loaf, but 

was ot in the oven from ten to six, and so toe black to offer 

The Pucsley Papers in Hood's Oir> 

THE PARISIAN PORTER. 

None t those who are tnorant of real naturo wll confound 
the P po \ e mere being who opens and shuts doors 
Hey bo { these operat Ss, i Is true tis to say, he 
l sa cord, j } his tth simply a me 
cha move " ut le ‘ sa re nd i er 
ceived episod the stoft more it anit « 

‘ thor rw rhe employs nds, his tee d his heu 
] sav t 1, fe e | t sa ‘ Ker, t gc rhe 
) estot Pree evas he ¢ t Phos, r 
) od ” ete ‘ eft renee te € 
4 ‘ v re t Loe 
‘ « « one ter v 
Pi . ) © < x s, is one of the 
most res me ! s ATH} e eo rs 
s ‘ | ve \ ‘ s swho has 

’ t vu r s t.va “ s \ ‘ OSG 
\ you t Vv exe gy the visit ¢ hie mu have 

it seen fOr ne past, the 5 rw ! faltot m for 
one of your cr dr so bum from the door I porter 








is a veritable Argus. He knows your habits, your faults, ana .our 
tastes; he penetrates the most hidden folds of your private life ; and, 
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if you are a bachelor, and vour fortune dues not slow you te keep a what we are, thou art mv brother city, THE FAMILY CIRCLE 
: servant, you will have to pay the porter as much for ghgent and and value more thy chance embr t , . , ease 
partal service, as would ulitain vou the coustant and carefui attend a the vanished spiendeur of our « 
ance of a provincial vValet— besides being mercuessiy tlecced o tering halls a LAY &8 . 
ever you send to market. When once you have allowed the Who waits without there '” 1 nea : 
: “ Bt rekR, or Mor Cauliiul (ay sere t snot found, t t 
to cross the dof your apartment, I advise you to at * Caleb follow fr ¢ pen of I ; — , — 
“ a P ~ . 1 i be TY ens bul 
all hope of preventing him from entering as frequently as it may con- “Caleb? 
sort with his good pleasure and convenrence to do so; and if you * My lord.” Abou Ben Adhbem (may hist ’ s,) 
have philosophy enough to prefer ignorant satisfaction to knowing * Go tell mv uncle I presently w oin the banquet. Leave me WOR from a Ge 
. nd saw % ' . fo hie 
annovance, by a.l means taa pattern by those discreet husbands a moment, dearest l soon be with er Nay, drv these tears ~ , 
° , ty ‘ ‘ " 
whose creaking shocs may be heard froin the very ol y , or t es n with ase iss . 
, - \ ! wr ra book 
staircase. Without this precaution, which I cannot | ‘ ‘Oh, Alroy v t tears of sorrow ’ ix ‘ 1 Ih \ } 
recommend, vou perpetually run the msk of fin 2 the nose of vour “God be wu 1 thee, angel; tar ee- well, thoug t fora mo \ t st ‘ eT = 
porter comfortably buried in whatever papers you may be careless ment. T art the char i cousolatio f \ Farew \ “ tth | \ , 
enough to leave On vour tabiec, and of dé ng an eye-witness Of tlie - farewell I do observe the intlue ft worme verv potent ov \ “ i ‘. mm iisw 
dustry with which he avails himself of your drawers being unlocked, | “Tis not of stuff that they make roes. 1 know not love, save Answer I " soft i ’ 
te ir ' \ ‘ . \ Nay 
to read your | s, eYamine your wardrove, and count your ¢ ! ’ i s sulesis ve . 7 ’ 
if any These, however, are inconveniences to whick we m i s We are so alike, \ st | = ~ i \ v 
concile ourselves as we best may; and philosophy wil! aid us in do- — mimickry, sie ed my turban ro ser sol ' our uncle +t = oe , 
| pry . me ae ' ” . 
ing so, by teaching us to look upon the porter as a sort of supern called David 
. “ } . i “ ind va | next? t 
merary conscience, watching continually over all Our actions, ar “ The d ers of my tribe, thev ise Nt ot. thuugh thev a It. with wy 
interposing between our vices and our virtues—elevating the latter passing fair. Were our sons as brave as they are beau .wes \ \ enames W 14 { 
and repressing the former might dance on Sion. Ye ve | ht that | could \ 'B Adhem's | ' 
The port ris aways vith the single exception to be her after low this m ly brow upon some snowy bo 1 that were my owt 
mentioned—the verv rs. and dwe!l in the wilderness, | the siwht k , ' EP IN THE DEITY 
How dexterous!y the t e car 1 to 1 \ ‘ ss ! " . t l fe 1s m 4 ' ito ! 
mid sheets, and read ‘ I ' vy lose this « eens ; ; y it , 
worse, \ e that broods on my No siter : a dream, a ‘ Mirza Ve Y 
e with n- mine must be a dull one Tale of A : " . ‘i 
could Love ' ‘ ' t ; . 
wort ma t »ber MA shall s 
worthy of Rembrandt ta A MODERN DANDY ‘ I trust, w ( 
ble, behold the little ht- . ; . 
Dandy has been voted vulgar, and t iis v the we I t t is i 
eap, a d having an er te D 4 
whether t \ will sta A . 
upon his nose; be ‘ , f \ 
s faults B 
und eves, jour al ' 
, I | ‘ : 
} , . classica low y 
could you paint him just as he now appears ‘ | ‘ 
.. ” ot tne 4 nre ‘ 
porter generally saves money. He cannot very well fail to, { = S ! 
‘ ’ > iv ere wa ( vy i ‘ ss 
do so, for he ordinarily adds some other occupation to his portershy NPRM elt ian ine anid saecacaan . 
Wo to you if your porter—as is pretty sure to be the case 3a rae on alueniris ‘ , . ‘ 7 ‘ 
tailor. Not a week passes, but he points out some fracture in your oweve s dress ci 
clothes when he brushes them. “Itis nothing now,” the rogue wil we eX ed ¢ t ' ‘ : ( \ 
say, “but if Monsieur wear his coat in this state until the ever out t Me | ed t \ / 
" 
the rent will be a rasiny hand. In five minutes I wil put 2 to | 4s es i to ‘ ve 
‘ ‘ 
nghts What w { you have? The job is done, and twenty sous  @oused \ we cane ” ' ' l \ | 
' t Vj s 
pass from your} set into that of the porter. mie rust ] I 
. 1 , | Mi ‘ ‘ ‘ 
For the rest, the Parisan porter, being neither eciector, nor juror, “* * “ 
: ipar 5 ‘ Bot 
nor national guard, takes no partin rots. When such take place i . 2 ' 
. ) \ . ! ‘ Ss mia ti ; ‘ i 
he fastens his coor, as one who is no concern im the matter 1 : . wet i 
t rottime t t t ' mits , 1 sO ¢ r i " ( 
lave not ime to dispute with him on this pomt; for IT i 1 hav 
already been in his ilmost too long. : \ 
The P ’ rter | ll t faults of a valet, without any of I) 
his good « iH is [00 masters, upon no “ n f sh : 
he is abs v int, toa himself to any of that \ ‘ t \ 
touch ? v 1 we see in the case of the i vants 4 
good fam set t servan faithful in acy 1 t 
fatigable in ta r, and of a perfectly Invi le pr V l por ! 
ter, a s!0 to almost daily ex s and goings, is ext ‘ i 
o ' 
partial in his fee 8, 2nd with the same ulter maillerene ‘ 
’ 
i , ‘ 
W s the « s st arting guest | 
If, by any chance, he regrets a departure, it is the money, and not O ‘ ‘ 
the man, that he thinks of and ‘ i 
= . ' ar 
c Dor { i nti “ i ‘ ( 
THE JEWISH MAIDEN ANDHER BROTHER. “ 
’ 
The house of David is no more; no mere our sacred seed shall BITTER THINGS. ! 
lurk and linger, like a blighted dung m this degenerate earth. If ; ; 
we cannot flourish, why th we'll die ' He sat nselt at eto! the ciusterec ¢ nns, ane, co 
“Ob! say . ’ r face wit ) ‘ EN ' 
A voice ‘ so soft, sO sweet, so Ww mus | bait ‘ ] . 
sound ceah psumn d a bell tiat sto ?t ver , t 
: ; : 
prave ‘ t Lo 
" And softly a sid ida ’ >! Her? ‘ ! 
«hid 4 r st tine she we P And ther’s ‘ 
ow s $ { lw a with te i { a ! i ‘ 4 
fe . : | 
clance n« » st $ < t 
& . ast ' 
“Ob! sav ! 
Se turns on a face teous as a starry t—a star 
1 . " | P . . 
rv ’ r “ enotacio sn v | o ‘ d 
whit ; yw 1¢ s sO SW 2 v so thi iv \ i 
every pas away, $s tal } bitter a . r i 
I » has ‘ nds, a ed lord A + ‘ 
vo ers A 4 t it s vt . t ‘ 
! ! ‘ . r? ‘ t 
8 ) I*d ne of Comung ve to I t ’ : 
ri Lb ‘ 
He turns, he nes, and he bends; his heart is 1 voice ¢ h ,ag 
\ Miriam ! the er of dark spirits ' 1s t Why . 
tt ‘ t | L t Ti at \ 
Ks t 
Wy ' re Are younot € 4 edla t ( ‘ i t 
, ¢ ai } ‘ 
t 1 { Dro rdear. 11 vo ‘ ne, and tes su , 
tiv Oorw . rwith pwers vo 1 « 1 ¢ I s 4 . 
t t t > t y t ned st ‘ ‘ t ! 
. et 
ea : t aes . ‘ tt . , ws. | 
wait to yba ro r st , brotucr ~ a you It rt 
: ~ 
co in Fi fe \ it t | 
+‘ Wavy should feast 7” B ap ' 
oA s ) thy dear these lamps are ht, these war 3 f oO Bet 
' 
la sh y jo-day to usa prince is ven, to.day-—— t 1 
© . ' 
A ) 1 Lb i 1 P 
| not thoot \ makes rdoms pr and 1 sneer Lb 
i 1 s siched fi “ rsu s, Dav ' I 
Na) s. \ ’ yes ra s i . 
\\ we ¢ m r, our God has w - tus bow ’ ' 7 to ' , 
a t oe.” LB ‘ ‘ 
I will not, L« t tremble !” rst t 
** Hush, David, sh! [It was this haughty sprit that called the lof s ‘ ‘ ‘ i . ® 
vengea yf the Lord ." s W 
: " ; ' = 
{tr was this haughty spirit that conquered Canaan ' | 
‘ ' 
“Oh! mv brother, mv dear, dear brother! they told me the Fane we t J $ 
dark smrit had fallen on thee, and I came, and he i thy Miriam = pinions ar ks ) earth. ¢ ruve has no heart, and lo ! wn worldly pr at st 
might have charmed What we nave been, Alroy, is a bright) seemsa trait A busy dr w " s vain a \ : ot Slaw 2 , 
' P] ‘ , . »¢ r ’ "ds ‘ } t ' , 
dream ; aud what we may be at least us bright 4 Lope jor less, and we among the vaiesto! » wortiuess crew !—DP'Isract sali that is und hopeful in all ag 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


OSCEOLA. 


BY ALFRED B. STREET 


PART | 


Tue rich bluegky 1s o'er, 
Around are the tall green trees, 
Aud the jessamine’s breath from the everglade 
Is borne on the wandering breeze 
On the mingled grass and flowers 
Is a fierce and threat’ning form, 
at looks ke an eagle when pluming his wing 
To brave gathering storm 


7 








His rifle within his grasp— 
lhe bright plume o'er his head— 

His features are cloth’d with a warriour’s pride, 
And he moves with a monarch’s tread 

He bends his listeumg ear, 
He peers through the tangled screen, 

And he smiles with joy, as the flash of steel 


Through the everglade’s grass is scen 


One wave of his stalwart arm, 
Wild forms around him stand, 
And tus eye glares bright with triumphant hght 
As he looks at his swarthy band 
Nearer the bayonet’s gleam, 
At the edge of the hammock now, 
The pale-face ranks are rallying, 
But they seck m vain the foe 


wy see in that lovely scene 

But the humming-bird o'er the flowers, 

And the glittering wing of the paroquet 
In the cool and fragrant bowers 

But hark ! trom the eypress shade, 

From the bay-tree’s glossy leaves, 





And the nooks where the vine from bough to bough 


ts serpentlike festoon weaves 


Phe loud, shrill warwhoops burst 
On the soft and sleepimg air, 

And the quick, bright darts of surrounding death 
Are feartully glaneing there 

The eagle with tieree delight 
Abroad has his pinion cast, 

And he shirmks as he bathes in the crimson rain, 
And sweeps through the whizzing blast 


‘The battie-storm is o’er— 
Ihe hammock is reeking red— 
But who looks there with victorious smile 
On the heaps of the pale-tace dead ' 
"Tis a tribe's young warriour chief! 
he deeds of whose vengeful flame 
Have fill’d the ear of a mighty land 
With the terrour of his name 


He leaps trom his covert dark 
Like the fire-tlash from the smoke, 
And the hamlet wakes from its midnight slee 
At his tomahawk’s lightuing stroke 
He enters the peaceful cot, 
And more blood-drops there he leaves 
Phan the multitlora’s crimson gems 
‘hat are trail'd about the eaves 


PART II 


Jn a dark and dungeon room 
Is stretch’d a mighty form, 
And it 
Like a leaf in the autumn storm 
No pillar'd palmetto hangs 
Its tuft in the elear, bright arr, 
Buta sorrowlly group, and the narrow 
And a smouldermg hearth are there 


hakes in its dreadful agony 


wall, 


Phe white froth on his lip, 
His trembling, gasping breath, 

And the hollow rattle in his throat 
Proclaim the conquerour death 

"Tis the proud, victorious chief 
Whe smul'd ‘mid the pale-tace slain, 


"Lis the eagle that swept through the whizzing blast 


nd bathed im the crimson rain 


For his own green forest-home 
He had struggled long and well, 
But the soul that had breasted a nation's arms 
At the touch of a fetter, fell 
Ile had wor wild lon; : t 
e had worn wild freedoms crown 
On lus bright, uneouquer’d brow 
Since he tirst saw the light of lis beautiful skies 


ls was gone ferever now! 


Bar still in his last dread hour 
Jid not bright visions « 

Bright visions that shed a golden ¢ 
On the darkness of his doom 


we 








They calm'd his throbbing pulse, 
And they hung on hi 
Phe thrown up from life's trenzied tlood 


’ } ‘ ‘ 
Plunging on to the gulf of death 


s muttering breath ; 
pray 


The close walls shrunk away ; 
Above was the stainless sky, 

vnd the lakes with their floating isles of flowers 
Spread glittering to his eve 

O'er his hut, the live-oak spread 
Its branching gigantick shade, 

With its dots of leaves and its robes of moss 
Broad blackening on the glade 





But a sterner sight is round, 
Battle's wild torrent is there, 


The tomahawk gleams and the red blood streams, 
And the warwhoops rend the air 

At the head of his faithful band 
He peals forth his ternble ery, 

As he fiercely leaps ‘mid the slaughtered heaps 
Of the foe that but fought to die 


* * * + * * 


One gasp—and the eye is glazed 
And still is the stiff’ning clay, 

The eagle soul of the cmef had pass'd 
On the battle’s flood away. 





ORIGINAL LETTERS FROM ABROAD. 





BERLIN. 


You are already aware that Berlin is one of the most magnificent 
towns in Europe. It 1s said to be twelve miles in circumference, is 
surrounded by walls, gates, and palisades, and is full of superb pa- 
laces, churches, theatres, colleges, hospitals and other edifices. Its 
chief splendours le together within a circle, and are presented to 
the eve almost at a glance. The Linden, the prineipal street, 1s 
planted with trees, in double avenues, and has a gravel walk m the 
nuddle, a blessing, in a metropolis, more really valuable than arches 
and columns. Along this promenade from the superb Brandenburg 
gate at the entrance, the stranger advances for several mmutes till 
he reaches a climax in an immense square, flanked on ditlerent sides 
by the most costly edifices: the arsenal, the museum, (or gallery of 
painting and sculpture,) a classick temple worthy of Athens, and the 
Schloss—the palace of the Prussian kings, imposing from its stupen- 
dous proportions and commanding position, once mbabited by Fre- 
denck the Great, and from whose golden ceilings and injaid floors, 
a few years ago issued the haughty orders of Napoleon. Altogether 
this is a vision of architectural grandeur, recalling to the mexpe- 
rienced stranger accounts of the metropolises of the ancient world 
In a first ramble one half fancies Roman citizens moving around, that 
yonder vast palace contains Commedus or Trajan, and that he shall 
presently behold, rising amid the surrounding roofs, the stern Pan- 
theon or the huge Coliseum. Unlike the lralian towns, however, 
whose buildings are crowded confusedly together as a protection 
from their fierce enemy, the sun, this capital is full of broad areas 
and streets, straight, level and open. The contrivances, too, against 
cold, instead of heat, the double windows and spacious shops for 
the sale of Siberian furs, remind the wanderer from the South that 
he has drawn neater the Pole. He begms to feel, too, his proximity 
to Russia, to the haunts of Ivan, Elizabeth, Peter and Catharine— 
that vast and vague empire, half European half Asiatick, present- 
uy, to the imagination, the Turk, the Chinese, the Cossack and 
the Kalmuck on one side, the Caspian, Persian and the sunny Geor- 
gian, on the other, Nova-Zembla and Ob, the white bear and the 
Siberian exile 

The Berlin houses are covered with a cement of a pleasing yel- 
lowish colour, and the streets derive an appearance of magnificence 
from their sculptured fagades and ample proportions. ‘The buildings 
are tmmense, not in height but breadth, comprehending the four 
sides of a quadrangle. They contain different sets of rooms, and 
many families of the highest rank and fortune dwell beneath one 
root; there being sometimes two or three kitchens on the same floor 
The entrance is through a gate, and for a family going out, the ecar- 
riage and horses drive into the front door and receive them at the 
foot of the stairs 

‘The publick edifices and numerous palaces with spacious courts 
and gardens, display a prefusion of statues in front aud on the roots 
There are also numbers im the streets, perpetuating the Prussian 
The etleet of 


Nothing hke the 


Our cities mse in obedience to 


heroes from the great Elector to the great Blucher 


the whole upon @ stranger, is extremely brillant 
European capitals exist in America 
the necessities and limited incomes of individuals, and our publick 
buildings, with one or two exceptions, are undertaken without en- 
larged plans or adequate pecuniary means, and merely to surt pre- 
sent ¢ 


nergencies. But here a powerful monarch, enthroned for life, 


wielding the treasures of a nation, and desirous of distinguishing his 
reign by monuments of taste and munificence as well im the eyes of 


posterity as of his own subjects, possesses the means of embellish- 


ing his capital regardless of expense The American beholds with 


wonder picturesque vistas of architecture ; cities stately as those of 





Claude, areh, gateway, dome, column, palace, anc groups of sculp- 
ture, as if the whole were the exhibition of an academy or a pano- 


rama 





he Brandenburg portal, through which you enter Berlin, is 

copied, on & large scale, from the Propylaum at Athens, and is as 

stately and brillant as if designed tor the drop-scene of a theatre 
The environs of the town are suid to be destitute of beauty, but 


there are halt a dozen royal parks within a walk of each other, be- 





sides the Thtergarten at the gate. Notwithstauding the acknow- 


ledged maguitcence of the town, Ido not know what we should 


have done in the svmuner without this place of resort. The etfluvia 


from the stagnant water render the streets intolerable to a stranger, 


though the lower orders of natives (what will not man adapt himself 


to') seem to snutl it up with a sort of gusto. All the pleasure-seek- 
mg World take fight in May, and vote Berlin * hornd.” 


uses by a location on the edve of the park, and 


But escap- 





ne the ) 2 ¢ 
ing the holsome ge 


interested by the novel scenes around, our summer g 


lided pleasantly 


away rht of the Berlinians is to 





\t this season the principal deli 
1 ’ m I ote : j } 
walk in the park t presents, indeed, a lovely scene during the 
hours of the long northera twilight. ‘The wood 1s about three miles 
imference, and art has rendered it a delightful refuge from 
All that taste and care could 


achieve has been done, and the entire population pour into its cool 


m 





the odorferous air within the walls 


and scented paths with an enjoyment as delicious as those which 
wait on opulence. It is abundantly supplied with seats, carriage and 
horse-roads, winding alleys and gravel walks. The ground was for- 
merly a marsh, but the benevolent king’s perseverance has overcome 
all obstacles, and the water has been drained into beautiful lakes 
and streams, meandering amid the shady forest, gemmed with islands, 
and spanned by rustick bridges—on one side the Spree, a small 
stream with a slow current, glides on amid groves, villages, harvest- 
fields and beautiful windmills, which, by the blessing of heaven, in 
this interesting country survive dark castle and feudal tower. Large 
and heavily-laden boats ply upon the river, which, by means of canals, 
communicates with the German ocean and the Baltick. On the op- 
posite edge of the park is a lovely road skirted with villas, half con- 
cealed amid leaves and flowers. In front of them, without hat or 
bonnet, the occupants come out every afternoon in the bland air to 
take their tea, and for a mile or more you see an unbroken line of 


these happy-looking family groups. The spectacle is very pretty 


The road itself is crowded with Berlinians driving or walking among 
the trees, and hundreds of officers and soldiers with their bight uni- 
forms mingling with the population, (for Berlin has everywhere the 
air of a camp,) make the scene yet more gay. Along the outskirts 
of the park are scattered what are called fea gardens, also tilled every 
afternoon with respectable people of both sexes, taking tea, cotlee, 
and the innocent beer of the country, and enjoying very tolerable 
vocal and instrumental musick—a concert bemg an indispensable ac- 
companiment. While rambling through the more unfrequented parts 
of this pretty wood in the long summer afternoons, the strains of 
these distant bands often come seftened through the trees from op- 
posite quarters, reealling Prospero’s enchanted island— 

= Full of nolses, 

hit and hurt not.” 


Sounds and sweet airs, that give de 


Ihe environs of Dresden are said to be infinitely more beautiful 
than those of Berlin, but one cannot help feeling grateful to the good 
monarch whose care has redeemed this spot from the desert, and 
long after he shall have passed away, the peasant, the soldier, the 
lover and the invalid, the student and the surprised and delighted 
stranger, will bless the hand which has made them such an mesti- 
mable present. 

In addition to this park, the Berlinians have half a dozen other pro- 
menades, some of superiour beauty, among which the Botanick Gar- 
den and the royal grounds at Charlottenburg are the most delighful 

The pleasure-grounds belonging to European monarehs and no- 
bles, add to the charms and poetry of the old world. In _ these halt 
enehanted places there is little token of every-day cares or existence 
All is grand, colossal, stately and magnificent. ‘Taste, art, opulence 
and nature, seem but the handmaids of some being more than mor- 
tal. You seem lost in Arcadia or Tempe. It 1s amid these abodes 
of pomp and power, by these venerable palaces full of splendour, 
and these sumbre and silent woods shut out from the tumults of the 
world, that you begin to understand the * divinity which doth hedge 
a king.”’ For the moment you are aflected by rovalty as you are by 
catholickism, while solemn musick rolls through the hich arches of a 
cathedral. These places are manifestations of an opulence which, 
sustained through ages and secure from transient fluctuations, em- 
ploys itself in giving form to almost idle visions of grandeur. ‘Ther 
breasts 


vy awake m the 


are also gentle revelations of royalty keemn 
of the lower classes emotions of gratitude and respect, and the simple 
peasant regards almost as a deity the master of these stately regions, 


at whose word war goes forth over the fields, cities mise and nations 


stand uncovered. ‘There 1s a poetry in the monarchical mstitutions, 
’ 


sometimes grateful and benign, sometimes dark and terrible, but al- 


hiass o! 


ways hitherto sinking and profound in its appeals to the 
mankind 


In the winter Berlin is crowded and gay. From October it as 


sumes an air fashionable and metropolitar It is literally crowded 
' . 


with princes, princesses and fair ladies, nobles, ambassadors and 


soldiers, professors of the university and literary and seientifick men, 
whose fame belongs to Europe and the age, long-bearded Jews 


rchants and bank 





sometmes in the very garb of old Shylock, neh n 





ers, and whole armies of stout, handseme, short-petticoated peasant 
I 


girls with their uncovered heads, theatrick costume and happy-look- 





ing faces, travellers and young lords and dandies of ; 


nations, ana 


chasseurs m the vestments of emperours ; persons of high rank 


with long names and yet longer mustaches, and gray-headed military 
officers, (the relicks of the tremendous wars of the last half eenturv, 


who have served against Napoleon at Waterloo or Leipsick, a 





have seen, perhaps, Mirabeau, Marie Antoinette, C 
Great Frederick 


interesting In a great capital where the forms ot 


ig 


A residence 1s 


society ditler so much from ours, and where the government 


is cOn 


ducted almost as in the olden time with a mixture of kingly and pa 
triarchal authoritv. The transition from Eng!and resembles a retro 
grade journey into the middle ages. ‘The people busy themselves litt! 


with anything but their own affairs. We have no: 


Peels, O'Connells, Guizots 


cewspapers, orators, 


i Barrots, 





ward meetings or elecuons 


may doubtless exist, but this is not the atmosphere for orat 


derbolts An unseen noteless power pervades evervthing, } lans 


and watches wit 





and executes without discussion or delay, n ind 


vidual mind over the operations of socicty Europe, with its war 





like natiens, its conflicting influ 


passions, its 


balance interests and tottering powers, resembles certain Alpine 
regions where an incautious step may bring dewn a reck or an ava- 
lanche. ‘The Prussian monarch will receive the praise of history 
for the prudence with which he has trodden this dangerous grounc 


He ts among the benefactors who have preserved to mankind so long 
a period of peace. But I shall not enter upon any political disquis: 


As I take it for granted that a young lady will be b 





tions 


-ase h liehter sulhec 
pleased with lighter subjects 
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In rambling about these European towns, there is an interest in 
observing the street population, which is more varied than with us 
The emperour of Russia sometimes comes to Berlin. (You knew 
he married the daughter of the king.) He ts said to be an uneom- 
monly fine-looking young man, of superiour understanding and agree- 
able manners, and, according to eye-witnesses whose testimony one 
may not gallantly doubt, not in the least like a bear. On the occa- 
sion of his visits here, he enjoys the luxury of walking racog. through 
the streets. It is said he went one day into a hat-store quite alone, 
where a pretty young woman attended behind the counter. Having 


tried on a score of hats without success, the half-impatient, half-flat- 





tered girl (for his imperial highness 1s rery handsome) told him he 
was difficult to please, and that she had better take his measure 

The stranger acquiesced, and the humble hands of the young pea- 
sant-girl passed a band around his forehead. ‘There was sometlung, 
it seems, in his air and features which attracted attention, and on 
giving his name and residence ** Monsieur Nicholas, at the Cha- 
teau,” the simple creature conceived the unexpected honour which 
had fallen upon her. At this moment the father, and the mother, 
and the grandmother, and two clerks and three small sisters, and 
four little brothers with pieces of bread and butter i their bands, 


w (for in Berlin evervbody has a baby) 


ad been du 


and the nurse with the 





came out trom the back room where thev | Ing, and com- 


prehended as uf by mstinct the character of their imperial visiter, 
who was glad to escape at the expense of a purse of gold trom the un- 
utterable respect of the bewildered and somewhat numerous famuly 

At another time, so the story goes, our illustrious traveller stopped 
before a priat shop window, where the prominent picture was the 


emperour of Russia on horseback, surrounded by his staff 


A pea- 


sant-boy carrving a milk-pan, who had been gazing upon the print, 





with eves and mouth open wide as lus Own measure, gave his neigh- 
bour a shove in order to get into his place, and tumed round to set 


whom he had crowded out, when suddenly his : 





CCS Passe d in 


rapid transitions, from the character in the picture blazing m ina 


rial uniform, to the man m a brown coat and citizen's hat, whom he 
had just so unceremoniously pushed from his position. The eyes 
and mouth of the houest fellow opene d wider than before, as the as- 
tounding truth broke more and more obviously upon hun. His sud- 
den exclamations and agitated looks betrayed his suspicions to the 
bystanders who began to be as much astounded as he, when the man 
in the brown coat retired rather preciputately round the corner, think- 


ing, doubtless, of the days of Haroun al Raselud 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 


SERIES OF RETROSPECTION. 


SCHOOL-BOY PEUIDs AND WARFARE 
as Qurque tpse miserrima vidi, 
Et quorum pars magna fu sl 
* All which I saw, and part of which | was."— Virgil's End. 
} 
{ neain te feel sensible that I may meur the charge of egotism, 


. by sketch ng scenes ln which my own 





perhaps of frivolous vam 


portrait holds, unavoidably, a conspicuous s 





Criticks m lege that I am burlesquing the part played by 
! } 


“‘pius -Eneas,” when he narrated to * infelix Dido” the broils and 


iv ai 


battles of the sturdy Greeks and Trojans. Censonous fnends may 


also join in the animadversion, and sagely intimate that my leisure 
had better been employed in reviewing obsolete accounts or other 
drudgery that has the semblance and the smack of business And 
they are right; for it was thus the owl aequued the appellation of 


the bird of wisdom 





the value of appearances ; and admit that 


such reflections should have received my previous med:tation, and 


I am net uncensciouso! 


may have future weight But I was led away by the suuvestion that 


these views of real life might 





lave some interest to the curious rea- 


der, and by mv }" rsonal de ty ht msuch a retrospective revery 





It would be proof of instat now that [ have commenced the 
e first feeling of co npunction, and 


series, to break off abruptly a 


’ + 


I preter to persevere at least something turther m my random enter 


at this moment, to the detail of vouthtul feuds 





prise, which leads 
and conflicts, rivalling the warfare of the frogs and the mice in an- 
cient Grecian story 


From time rmmemorial, a state of hostility hi 








our boys and those of the free-school and villa sometimes 
raging to great height, and at intervals subsiding into a passtve trace, 
characterized only by the exchange of the hets of 
with which they greeted us, while we reiterated the m¢ repulsive 
tenn of * ladpoles, * names by which the hostile part es had been 
distinguished in their earhest annals 

It was mv fortune to be one among upward of a hundred of our 
party, inn flicting on these heavilv-shod boors, the most total over- 


throw that ever befell a rabble host, before a regular army of dis- 


ciplined troops 
lt was on the fifth of November, the anniversary of the famous 
gunpowder-plot ascribed to the pamsts, and commemorated by the 


mobility thro out the kingdom by bonfires kindled in the squares 


vin effigy tt 





and market-places, for the purpose of burnir 
’ 


devil 1 Guy Faukes, with his dark lantern 





A window of our dwelling cominanded the sit 


e of the village 
fire—an open space in front of the churchvard; and many a nigh 


on the eve of the anniversary, have I watched from it the pranks of 


the village-bovs around the fitful light of the flames—now excited 


ming the casements of the 





by new fue! whirling 





ladies’ boarding-achool, where broad-trimmed caps stealing shiv 


glances, helped the nnaginative eve to delineate a shadowy vision of 


the pretty faces they en lored 


Our preceptor’s kids (bundles of dry sticks prepared for fire-wood) 
had, as usual, been subject to plunder, and our belligerent propen- 
sities excited to repel the indignity 

We mounted guard upon the kids and succeeded im preserving 


} 





them, to the great annovence of the village-boys, who had always 
£ : 


exacted from us a liberal tol! 
On the afternoon of the fifth, we beheld a numerous body of them 
maliciously tearing up and carrving awav the meadow-hedges, and 


armed with clubs tor their defence 


eading 





Our anxious tutor beholding us arm im hke manner, and 
the conse juences of a collision, ordered the s gnal that called us 


into the school-room, which we instinctively obeyed ; when the door 





was closed and locked upon us 


r} 
ra 


This measure completely exasperated us; and, pouring throu 


the windows, 


we burst upon the depredators hke a pack of unken- 
nelled hounds ; brandishing our weapons, and mahing the air vocal 
With threatening Imnprecations. 

The mam body of the Dadpole s were, for a moment, undecided ; 


some on the outskirts betook themselves to a cht, and were followed 


bw the whole party, when we were in m dwavy of our career 


Away thev scampered, hotly pursued over ticld and fallow. Eacel 
one overtaken, lus pate and bones would rattle to the tune of a 
aezen ; the exampie \ y new ener¢vyv to those of his fuffies who 


, 
> 


had becom 


In a green lane that we traversed was a bov breaking stones, and, 


in advance, | paused to interrogate him ; I was satisfied 


oft his innecence, when an arm gleamed trom behind me, making a 
wrricane in mv ear, and the chubby face I imterrogated vanished 
behind the bony fist of my friend Rob Draper, whose ranning blow 
Was given with such good-will, that the il-starred stone-breaker 
turned a somerset in the air, and tell headlong in the ditch 


The Padpoles 1 lied hard in a circuit for the villawe made cood 


the back of the rector’s, rounded the church, and tinally entered th 


Here thev were remtoreed by a strong body 


mouth of Dog-lane 


of labourers and mechanicks, : 


1d came to a bold stand 





The battle-ground was calculated to add to the disasters of the 
fight On one side of the lane was the dog-kenmmel; the other side 
let 


was vordered by a deep, slimy ditch, that served as 


kennel 





A fiery French stripling, who had that dav joined our school, and 
knew not the cause of warfare, « wer to cust sh hitseci!, was 
first in the onset, which a¢ rec at onee the character of a melee 
—hand to hand and foot to foot, or foot to rear, as the oceasw 
pre sented 

Cudgels flourished and clashed—bodies went down. The fight 
rocked to and fro in the lam i rose in tumult mined with ve 
from the dog kennel, and the screaming of women, as female Tad 


poles dra red ther submerged sons from the draimmmys of the dog 
kennel 


The con ] 


bat cleared for the display of individual heroism, and 
again Johnny Crapaud, as we had dubbed the French boy, distu 
curshed himself, aided by his iwnerance of al! rule, against the ‘Tad 
pol champion 

What matter where or how he grappled with him! A French 
tran was net bound to know anyt g of * fair plav”’ in the **laws of 


He rushed on his antagonist under the sole guide 





the faney 
of instinct, seized him with a painful but prolubited grasp, and ina 
twinkling the giant Hopkins was oveathrown 

The awful moans of their leader aided to disperse his party, and 
lucky was the Tadpole that was not fairly belaboured to his mo 
ther’s cottage 
t 


The defeat was most decisive, the foe were almost to a man put 


«hors de service =" but we ourselves were likewise sullerers—a re 
sult ever charactertstick of the Homerre combat, where the oppo 
nents engeye in personal collision 

An apartment was for several days in requisition as a hospital 


} 


but we had the grim satisfaction to witness a e of doctor's bills 


sent to owr preceptor by the parents of the vanquished, many of 





which, in the kindness of his heart, he from hus p 


vate purse 

It was long after this struggle ere un was deemed safe to venture 
into the village, excepting tn strong parties armed with dovgers, as 
ib most common im the school 


we called a species of ¢ 


But when were lads of our age governed by the dictates of pri 


dence! My companion Jack, and L, one day penetrated to the pastry 


cook's, ** Mother Aston’s,” 


dragon and conlectionary 


and revelled away an afternoon over 


It became time to return, and Mother Aston, with habitual cau 


tion, regarded from the duor to sce uf the coast was clear 
Immediately Opposite, In a semen lar recess from the street 


was a party of about thirty free-school and village boys, plaving at 
marvies 

This looked awkward, but we had oaly to put a bold face on the 
matter: so putting aside the fears of the old woman by high-flown 


and courageous sentiments, we desired her to « pen the aeveor, and 


stepped erectly into the street 
] was sensible that there was sometiung in our very ar to pro 
voke an attack, nor was J mistaken A stone whizzed belnond us, 





striking the wall, and rebounding sharply against my 


on 1 t irned 
abruptly, and, followed by mv frend, walked si ily across the horse 
road 

The whole party suspended their amusements, awaiting our ap 
t j " 


them, I inquired which of the Tad- 


proach, and arriving im front of 


pole s had dared to hur! the stone that struck me 


lv answered by a thick-set fellow, shorter 





My summons was | 





than myself, whe st 


I, of course, invi . and at the same time divested 


myself of coat and waistcoat. My eompanion attached my silk hand 


kerchuef round my waist after the most knowing fashion, and pro 


vided a jar of water and a towel from Mother Aston’s 


Th 5: 
The preliminaries thus arrange d. we vx 





Upon our legs and onposed 


each other in screnutick attitude, our seconds crouching in the rear 
xg ! ar, 


and the spectators tormiur 


ga spacious mong around us 


Thad the advantage in point of science, and for my age could 


} ’ 
plant a vigorous blow; but I dealt with a tellow several wears my 


senor and twice my weight of bon wh@, in the slang of pugilismm 
Was 4 great glutton, and could stand up agamst no end of punish 


ment I became exhausted by prolonged effort, lost my balance by 
stepping inte a hele, rec ved im e right «ve the heavy fist of my 
antagonist, and viewed a thousand stars as mw head came m contact 


with the 





I was gathered up bw my 





bottle-holder or second Ihe ted me ¢ 
the other, mopped my ta * cOpOUsiY trom t contents of the pieh 
er, and, when tune was called, | stood ara 

I was s ta 1 dizzy «© foree of my ed by 





Inv Opponent, overbalancod me, and a fimesher on mv left temple 


ere | recovered uy vuard, scent mie rau to the pyround for a me 
tue hs ‘ 

1 was ded Ss toe road to the peastrv-« mh ’s, and old Mother 
Aston b ‘ 1 va ‘ oILOT Penpedies Lo restore my eve 
Which cont od te a st mal ‘ tavoured bw the ve 
of evenn ssisted bw the s der ot my panion, | effected a 
crest-lalle et 

Sever years t iN t ‘ ve cation im Londor 
and Parts, Pvisited S My trend Jack, who had become a student 
4 law in Londor ‘t me on the yum of our former associmtiot 

Walking one eve wath t studow of the rookery, w 
became ‘ “ . ‘ our re 

Iw shed ov the it ‘ e ot memory 

das ‘ t ‘ re ‘ * teal vee f ou | ‘ 





yuecsiione “ ‘ come 1 re puble, OF, Gs lisua 
4 there \ i ‘ x 

he grav, taper ce meres t dark va ‘ heaven, and t 
pall ott t te at \ ‘ ‘ ‘ mss) TAVES ! 
r it para ‘ ve om ovid ‘ ! ‘ md when | wor 
turn mv eV re et ‘ ov, tre cudow were f te 
from VY View 

How ofte 1 the ! et niberes nomy eve 
Witt t 1 i\ “ of a Fren 





\ © cr aul « } swe moditate rreely catching my 
attention, but | was presently recalles \ e low checkling of u 
conywmanmon, whe demanded vy or le ossiblvy have forgottr 


Phe name was as inde trae mvt ad that of mine ows 
baptism, and look brine t ‘ 4 \ ‘ t 
tagonist, | youn mv con ‘ t recoll on ot my 
disastrous ’ 'y vw 





ORIGINAL CONGRESSIONAL PORTRAITS, 





HON. JOUN BELL, OF TENNESSER, 


Mr. Berri is one of the best-looking men in the House. He is 
ibourt six feet in height, well-proportione firmly knit; butt 
usual posture, When upon tis fee toeowhatinehning forward 
so that be does hot appear se tall os he wetually Hh has anopen 


but over which he 
Hlis hau is dark, hus 


intellwent countenader, very expressive at tin 


appears to have mere than ordinary contre 





eves pray, of have mad mot peurtie riv bl 1, or eApremsive He 
was the mmmedate predecessor of ¢ nel Polk in the Speaker's 
char, which ne ¢ portion of the f t, and the whole of the 
second sesston of t twenty-t i Conpre He performed th 
luties of the offic +a nal rh rable to himself and satisfac 
tory to the Hous Natur vdwoticdin | jersen and manner 
possessing: & Conipre hensive mun prrotepet ml cdeciave m all hi 
movements and decisions, he promis »> reach an enviable em 
nenee, as presiding officer over the deliberations of the House of 
Representanves; but, unfortunately for mself, (and | say this 
under no party preyudiee, or party ter he bocame the head of ¢ 
small party who were anxious tu cieva J © White to the pres 
deneyv This politu i] position ted to t bitterness of feeling between 
Mr. Bell and many of his former warm | teal friends, which re 
sulted in hus entire estrangemeut from the party with which he had 


} i ’ 
long acted, and resulted in his defeat upon a second canvass tor 


poaner 
Mr. Bell is an accomplshed debate His voce ow loud and 














sonorous, and he can be urd gid wade ret t destener, Un any part 
f the vast hall of the Mouse of Representatives, He speaks with 
vreat energy, but seldom as if he felt aov passion; mdeed, he ws 
generally Cot nd collected His co t ae thent seems, to one 
not perfectly acquainted w the the poet on, straghtforward and 
convinoang ; and if the fleeing ol © par ino the cemagopue dues 
lurk on tos heart, it never appears im lis Words; and any one would 
say with Othello, upon hee r hun for uf an hour 
Thatt ATs ot ence 

for, if apparent fairness and cancour ¢ tlhe a man to be called 
honest, noe man better deserves the in} son than Mr Bell. 
Beng ag i luwver, itis net surprisiig of he sometimes labours to 
miake the worse appear the better cause He is nnquestionably, 


one of the most talented men in the House, and possessed of a cui 
tivated mind, well stored with that knowledge which makes the 
statesman, the seholar and the gentleman 

His intercourse with mankind is marked by that urbanity, kind 
ness and sincerity, which at once captuvates the heart and pives the 


strongest prepossession in his favour, Riexas 
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LITERARY NOTICES 





BOOK TABLE. 


“ The Planter’s Guide New-York ‘Thorburn. —This 





‘ t ou Arboriculture was printed some time since, and a 
low « disseminated by Mr. Thorburn We are happy to aid 
him me im bri gw the work belore the publick with the opening 
I f wing, W the de ful art of which It treats may be best 
practised to advantage lor those of our readers who have never 
n vith this celebrated treatise of the ingenious Sir Henry Steu- 

t til lor we Arne t ‘ s baaiy ¢ t as the term 
oe Fen Ma t conveys, in this country, a very ditlerent mean- 
ing jrotn that wate 1} ck " Phe book is a practical essay 
upon the t nat i; ol r ines e cilect to newly planted 
lawt and we ie@ 1 yal of | e trees and underwood 
Iti i fact an attempt la very cessiul one to place the art of 





and of arboriculture generally, on fixed and phi- 














lologic principles ; Ww the work Is iuterspersed with many va- 
luable ‘ ons on | ipe-yarder ny, and the best mode of 
pi artil al beaut ( s enhancing the natural charms of ru- 
ral i Phi i manner in whieh the business of ornament- 
Ing our publick squares tm this city, by laying them ail out in squares 
and trituales, and thrust ifew dee pitated pole s, Caled trees, here 
and there at regular intervals among them, makes this the book of 
all others that should be consulted by those who have such duties in 
Fi ‘ The art of | Cu dening is, mideed, as yet not only 
m its infancy, but a wholly unknown among nd the m- 
nious task ol ornainent pl irt nunds, Is it to the super- 
vision of those who are t ta of the dictates of taste and the 
first } ciples of i Twenty vears have now been consumed 
In ps ny the burn, a th i tree OW Tit y tWice as last 
in Our ¢ nate as they do ‘ a. Lh y Stes att sane 
exp effected tive il ' i his pal 4 d the time 
{ pa u! rt vod V v s belore us Ol tus beat Vy 
WwW d lawn as ¢ ail nat eh moor in the oriel space ol 
seven years, W the } | ta rot lt ouwood and othe 
eoramon tt In alino volo PUTER S es, Where the elms 
| ted byt old D 1 tint rr ‘ sowie trees that 
ye! BB ral « ) yeu year, a8 an appro 
| is 1 eve ’ COT 7 ' litile pits 
m the Park and t 1 H l re ols ole i the dozen of 
hh, pet | ove il I, dl tht look at the fore me 
! { we i ‘ ! ure OuUSs 
Scotsidah Moves in a @ st i We ‘ ir, howeve ota re 
form in the erty, but for the boneut of our country readers, we must 
desci e Sur He y © Of tralispla larve trees 
The tree ) ed in rround by a t of labourers, 
ned pukmen, who, with i mH lor tue purpose, first 
‘ Talth With BEC e rm sul * 8 ject extena 
Dhis is ¢ ly k ‘ f ; peut d, a e 
tre is bot it ’ pee t extent of the roots 
will be found to corre {with that of the branches. The pickers 
then proceed to bar ic roots from the earth, with the utmost at 
tention not tol i Lier a the operat 1 It sto the; erva 
tion el these fi $ that t transpl er is to owe the | ken of 
his success, namely, the iced rt branches of the tree with sap 
even to their very eatre . T ts dre then extricated from 
the svil A mass of earth is left to form a ball close to the stem 
itself, and it is recomm ed to sufler two or three feet of the 
onwinal sward, to adhere to tt Phe machine is next broaght up to 
the em of the tree wilig tecaution lhus s tue encine devised 
hy Browne, d co i stols prove t Sir Heory Steuart It 
is of thre izt that be 1 {ow 1 t ipted to thes 
of the tree, and is drawn by one, or att t, two horses, = It « 
sists of a strong pole, t ‘ my two . *s Ttisrun up 
to the tree, and the pole lys Ito tree While both are 
1a} endieni } 5 it dow ra vita Os ml, 
mad ! ‘ 1 ee tothe pu i sas a lever 
whic aided by the « ne ol the er ‘ 41 tree out ¢ 
the soil. ‘The ‘ » Larcl on the en > balance the root 
avast the branches, and tt is wondertal how s!icht an eflort is1 
cessary to pull the « ’ Ww this equilit iis preserved Vo 
keep the balance yust, one or two, are placed alott among th 
bran s of the tree, \ they shilt ther 4 es, like a sort of 
moveable ballast, unti on olf weight ts ascerta 
ed I roots, as W ' uni » are tied up « r the 
trans; lion ol tre t tc ‘ t 
ther should be to 0 ed arag ron d or te 
fer with tie | nass, ¥ ! io inom mm, IS Ma 
meeuvred so i ea ECE ¢ i Vv, bv asteersmian at 
ti rend 
Such is the mode of transplanting trees of a large ywth, but the 
man who feels an terest in the subject, must look to the book it- 
self for their final arr ‘ swe sl many det Sin settin 
out shrubbery, 1 will prove equally new and eresting to him 
* Catalogue of the New-York Society Labrary.”"—Mr. Forbes, the 
librarian, has done a good thin n undertaking this arduous we 
upon his own respon vy, and we hope he v be duly rewarded 
We know of no more efile ‘| way of t the claims of the 
brary, now established for nearly a century, before our busy « mu 
mity, than by thus showing the valuable sol erature itl 
ecuinulated Phe work contains an tor 1 notice of the 
the orginal articles of suls m atits | ution—the « 
the by-laws, ordinances ete ,2 y altogether a very complet 
lication, in which the printer has likewise well done his part 


By IL. Martineau. Two vo- 


Miss Martineau remarks in some 


"a 


“ Retrospe tof Western Travel 
New-York: Hary 


concluding reflections to these volumes, that 


lumes rs 


is only after sit- 


ting down alone at home, that the traveller can separate the univer- 


sal truth from the partial errour with which he has sympathized, and 

ean make some approximation toward assurance as to what he has 

learned and what he believes.” 
bel 


of Amernean society with which she favoured the 


In this regard, the retrospects in 


the book re us should be worth more than the first impression 


\ 
on, 


publick ; thou 


lor our own part, we can discover no disere ancy in her ° 


opinions 


huding the between the two works to be the hig 











and more entertaining character of the lastone. It 1s a picture of the 
spect of the country and of its men and anners, and is conse- 
quently a fitung appendage to the ry into the theorv and prac- 
tise of society tromt s hand Miss Ma ean, aller giving an 
amusing description of her voyace, lands in New-York in the midst 
of a storm, w vever, docs not put her out of mour i 
the place She ce ed w t I fi ering ri the 
trees cf the Batte e tire-thles, and the katydids * erinding their 
wings,” negroes sé n ‘ and **a young lady in black 
Silk, Wit er tir ne ‘ mic * the steps of a hous 
All this, though ** the wa tand was without tumbler, class, soap or 
brush-tray,” ple ased h viien she looked out of her boarding- st 
windows at the lower end of Drow 4 and ** New-York alwavs 
bore a look of gayety to her afterwards, froin the first pleasant asso 
ciation of foreign trave 
She scales the rock of Weehaw and is charmed with Mr. King’s 
pla eof Il wood ; goes three times up the Hudson, and declares 
“af she lived in Ne York, she would be t upted to ascend it 
three times a week di 8 s ine But West Point ts the 
first theme that calls out all her eloquent delig it, and neither ‘Trenton 
Falls, Niagara, the Olio, Na or t rock brid of Virgima 


























Which suecessiullv come in ra re ot en s stick deseriptio 
appe ifs lo make the s t vid on as West Point and the 
Pine Orchard. OF the view 1 nm the alter, s s, * [ shall never 
forvet uf IT live to a hu ‘ \ t ) iy al my feet one Sur 
day morning, * * * what hu e ctifles a bird’s-evye view ! 
Vo the } rwihat is ? S i eye over ifs g 
lt ) Its scatlh 3 at USES S mounh- 
tain ra Ss, « r s s and ‘ 0 Lis a pi 
hile t e { t ia ‘ € compete v ne ol 
o 1 o to \ i e « ' 1z braries °°? 
i | j i i ‘ i t » i] ’ or ir 5 erty 
than the os whi s ‘ the nd to t \ ws 
some belo i \ t BS day abo WwW 
the s I nm ri 1 mh y their c<sonv ler 
mea VS ves ata ol ‘ y Which J¢ S felt in 3 
‘ » mers we ‘ out whi s d 
bn ( t 
Ad iption of seve we S lo.iow next, then an ace nt 
o i iroud trave ‘ i un yr ¢ er comments, seri 
ustlv-severe remal t a j vol trav y preachers, who, 
( ‘ ert © 1 | t ofaca beat 
1 ) “d to n, with t I y Mis M r 
‘ regrets that the ) ! f Trenton Falls not re 
ta ¢, and a " elv ridic tiie sol pl S Whit 
we have i state eu of the ‘ Ir the 
she av oo, that » far ‘ nome it t 
i ( ite, the v © ot f ‘ owe ely actuailiv t tized 
os var a piece ot blockhead-hke s a of which we wert 
not till now aware If « ! e dete ned to repeat the 
imes ol wes as olten as possible ower tl country, | us be 
} ( ite \ Ke a ¢ tam Mr. Stickney 
s di « ed them ccessively, On 
I Ne ti ‘ ! uecali tie 
sta Ne Y« Ww isome nunc 
pretux The paltry tas md] ‘ nv yi our « t r 
matter of nar we en ¢ ented by 
0 c we 0 Ss nconve 
‘ e. we 10 {ser ‘ i ‘ ewe ong ( 
( rrefe l Ni " ed at, t 
use ?! < io ‘ ! ‘ 
re it Albony on the ¢ ) ! at | 
vont yas !! we A 
i mav be a doze i oul 
nd o v How isa ft toe t Ser em 
s . mn I 
‘ ’ re i S ‘ Ss \ ‘ ’ ” 
oluasa \ i ‘ ’ ‘ t v ‘ ce 
e maki iy sw ri er yunt 
vallevs ad Ine ‘ ' ther t orw 
t fact, to hav ¢ exeeuted long o by 
ol ¢ ‘ ne ‘ ! oy t His 
‘ | v of New-York t ‘ It n tt \ 
cted eed, mn our ¢ eV PSK 
S « ( eu 
k re Vo » M \ ‘ 
next at Bula ‘ ra pre sit of +4 
own, mm t upon Ww ( : ‘ ! rie 
‘ fort mol safl W, ve | or 
vards mo ! ive 5 ty 
ho ow 1 tiie te s | I s 1 
{ ling nex i t W He ‘ 
ves its of the ea Vv ch c \! 
Clay ond « i > ‘ rn 
( ow, W 1a ! ‘ st t pe ty 
vila W ( ‘ ecurs ! j t cee to é 
voxveu t< 0 n,t » r sa Ost éar 
Such ore the vaned contents of t e. The extracts 
whi »ware from the second, and notwithstanding the occa 





sional aflectations wt 





as “‘ the American mirth,” with the ceaseless and childish repetition 
of all * little Charley's” sayings and doings, we can safely recom- 


mend the work as exceedingly readable and agreeable, and mch alike 





in able comment and eloquent description 


VOYAGING ON THE MISSISSIPPI 


nds in a waste of 
the river now began to bear upon our ima- 
at the merev of the 
current They 


This morning we seemed to be lost among isl: 


aters. ‘I} 





# vastness ol 
ginations The f 


floods, their long oars bending lke 


boats we t scemed 





oO Det 
straws in the 



































80 picturesque, however, and u is something so lancilui in 
the canopy of green | under which the floaung voyagers re- 
pose during the heat of the day it some of us proposed building 
i flatboat on the Oluo, and floating down to New-Orleans at our 
lersure 

idams fort, in the state of Mississipr » most beau 
ful view we had yet seen on the nver hills, dropped 
with wood, closea in a reach of the waters, and gave them the ap- 
pearance of a iake White houses estied the ciumps; gocts, 

Ck aw wsecd on the points of the many hills; anda 
verfect harmony of colouring dissolved the whole nto something 
hike a dream. ‘This last cl $s us striking to us as any in the 
vast wilderness t ugh which the * Father of Waters” takes his 
way. Even turbid f s with the changes of 
iwatand shadow, are e, id no one Wisnes 
them ¢ er than wey 

I was on the look« wav up the river, but 
could never see one ared that a small spe- 
cimen slipped off a log 0 the water one day when nobody else 
was looking ; but lis companions s osed be ni t be mistaken, 
as alligators are now rarely seen in this re I Te rrapins were 
very numerous, sometimes sunning themselves on floating logs, and 
sumnetlimes swimoung, W 0 their pert litle heads visible above 
wate Wood stl S¢ the forest when we 
were so close under the | Ss as to pry to the s es, and the 
beat 1 blue vy often gleamed before our eves No onject was 
nore stril r il the sw i we it y saw, looking 
feart and fra:lamid the strong current [he rower used a 
spoo ed paddie, and vanced w meting swiftness; som 
imes s efore ¢ AS, SOMELUNES ¢ } 

k le mes k of 
ole ‘ Vas ( v ( 1 t ( s 
have eis ere ment i ¢ a we who Was 

’ ( A Visit « entv or thirty es 
iardly ve conceived of as so ense as 
mie 1 ‘ ( s« ol ware 
trodden e slow f AA r over 
ous es vood w dow ( t 

‘ y ‘ es I kh 

mat W 1 ‘ e must our be \ s 
ppeared t s aso : \ ve there was a 
sv We s \ ‘ fact I k, | should 
s discredit if I the ‘ t v ( ess, lor e 
woud te H , s wi 1 harineny 

the s \ o 

At elev ‘ ‘ i day ¢ r vovage, we 

dP ii i t € port 

ot ‘ ! ) at t mouth 
t { i ‘ \¢ ‘to as 
\ ' e wer ee smuil steam 

: Wes ‘ e, and s i there, in spite of 
1 yw i ye ‘ r tie lk y ( yY plous ng up 
' ve | iV yur ina ‘ ver tO Sivnals Of lare 
Well iseverel ot tue tude Who w ciustercd in every part 
nt the bie vessel 

ED N3 OF BOSTOS 

The scenery of Massac etts Bay is a treasure which Boston 
NOSseSses OVET la ve w tis er ved by her sister cities of the 
east. New-York has a host of |! : t r, itis true; the 
North riv Hobo Staten-! 1; bat there is something 

t s tv of Na t and eautv of ¢ ype Ann more 
‘ t u im t ero i v oi ted beauties around 


Wat ton have 


noen 











sto ¢ re with cither of t ‘ i er Phe islands 
‘ ! ( ( ’ v 1S repair 
for he 1 t ti : ‘ { their freshness 
it ! ty niorany I i i t coasts of the 
are fat and s Th Pha ist ntage im the win 
ter < t oad to watch 
e march o ‘ ' sea and sky; bet 
summet " » cannot afford t 
ravel ! f r ry sands and 
sv ’ t M ts ¢ reires 
! ‘ ‘ $ OF COO! ca 
\ sol \ ‘ 
AMERICAN NA 
Many E ms have eir & 
v ‘ i A ‘ } ns 
Lay { t v } s ¢ 
h ,an Arkar 
r to A Hi ‘ 
| 4 ‘ 
‘ » om F 
ce \ na 4&4 
£ ‘ H ‘ t t i ' 1 r er in 
’ : t e Uy . t t fie . 
, ‘ 1 ® ess ¢ 4 s ( ] of 1 
New-1 rs s\s oO. sopnyv, at las 
eX ed t r sce at t 
| Am 5 em native peopl 
Line ni r¢ seek among the 
\ F s! k Vv s¢ t nee sseen 
ciearny enorgnt evco! ve power to us 
l ture 3 the aris; 4 Car perversr 
enc to observers fre ( VW ¥ sie t mi 
tative fict S (Wi » or ari le, 
im ve then s rt £0 
er i s rele s ’ regard to prine) 
nies rhis a rory dere ol the itive powers, Or, 13 
tuer, ts res on to particular Cepartmcnis, is, | believe and tru:t 
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only temporary. As their numbers increase and their society be- 
v, the pursuit 
itely the busi- 






comes more delicately orgamzed : when, conseque 


of literature, philosophy, and art shall become as defi 






ness of some en as poutlicks and commerce now are of others | 
cannot doubt t 
and that a plenitude of power will be shed imto these 
as striking as that which has made the grganization of A: 


t the restraints of mutation will be burst through. 





irtments 





rican 





commerce (notwithstarding some defects) the admiration of the 
world, and vindicated the originality of American politicks in theory 
and practice, 

However this may be, 1 is certain that there are individuals exist- 


al as 








ing everywhere, in the very heart of Boston itself, as or 
Sam Weller and David Crockett, orany ot} 
tal who finds scope for his humours amid the kindly intricacies of 
Tondon or the canebrakes of Tennessee 





ver self-complacent mor 


THE FUTURE CAPITAL OF THE UNION 
We climbed the till, wild with tall grass and shrabs, and obtain- 


ed a view of Cincinnati, which ts considered the completest. I] now 


perceived that, instead of being shut im between two hills, the erty 
stands on a noble platform, round which the river turns while the 
hills rise behind hue platiorm is perice thy ventilated, and the 
best proof of this ts the healthiness of the citv, above all other Ame 

rican cities. A pliys:cian who had been seven vears a resident told 


| 
me that he had been verv delicate in health before he came, like 
many others of the inhabitants; and, hke manv others, he had not 


had a dav’s illness since his arrival The averave of ceaths m the 





etty during the best season was seven per weck ; and, at the worst 


vy was less than in anv enty of its size 





time of the vear, the mort: 
in the republick. There is ample room on the platform fora city as 
large as Philade without 

The inhabitants are already consulting as to where the cap 





neroaching at ail on the hill-sides 


stand whenever the nation shall decree the removal of the genera) 
government beyond the lf a were not for the noble 
' , 


vuilding at Washington, this removal would probably take place 








soon, perhaps alter the opening of the great Southern railroad It 
seems rather alsur 1 to call senate H representatives trom Wash- 
ington to Missouri and Louisiana, while Were ts a place on the great 


rivers which would save them half the journey, and suit almost 


everybody else just as well, and manv much better. The peril to 











health at Was yton mn the winter seaso is great, ar I the mid 
and equable temperature of Cincimpati is an important circumstance 
in the case 

A volume might presently be filled with deseriptions of our drives 
about the environs of Cincu There are innumerable points of 
view whence the city, with its masses of b ag and its spires, 
may be seen shining through t mpid atmosphere, like a cloud 
city in the evening sky her spots where it 1s a relief 
to lose the river from the view, ¢ tin among the brillant 
green hills, which are more tha iumbered. But tt $0 
drive, which I almost wonder tants do not t evel 





summer day, to the Little M 
+} 


bank Of the river for seven u 





along 





which was beautiful ; but the unforgotte 
the mouth of the battle Miami River, the nehest of plains or lev 











valley studded with farm-houses, enlivened with clearings, and 
kept primitive in appeara by the masses of dark forest which 
filled up all the unoceumed spac Upon this scene we looked down 
from a great height, a Niphat f the new world. On entering a 
little pass between two grass) Is, crested w wood, we were d 
sired toahght. Iran up the ascent to the nght, and was start 
at finding myself on the top of a] ‘ Far bemeath me rat 
the Little M with a rrow W ! stra ‘ 
trees springing over from the brink of the precipice, ar he lo 
vening shadows making the current as black as 1 Lv thre 
reen, up to the very ips « the ravine, was oi. t Sul t nt 
ast flood of western heht 





LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS, 


ik EDITOR raTH NEW-VORK MIREOR 











Sia—Now, that the mischief is all done, I wish vou w niet 
tell the superint toft pavement im iront of t Ame in 
Hotel, that the rey S he : t ma are not worth a copper; 
and that IT shal! iruct my he to sue for a lbel, if pr 
eumes toc it san nd rubble a Maca rm 
The very first principle of my system is, to keep alls und grave 
as far as poss)! it r to wh t ey n ‘ 
tues, mevit \ t Alter ¢ i a n ! 
thropick labour. f s r t 
my manifold ex s who w thus s 
into disrepute by t if ir V wma ec, are r vv ven 
notice from THE GI Or Marabat 

Remarskse.—Our m-correspor t is sever , oF 
pioved b i cor lo f{ it 4 r ‘ hor 
there 19 no d a1 t. MacAdam has t 
reasons ail b \ Vv 1 ro 

ves by his n \ \ to pros ‘ i 
t with the br : i vtot i 
ny wa ré ' over it \ 
get ow eff eev af < by t 
ar rsnotr sw t t , 

Ceceste.—Al r corr { the editar 
the Mirror, u it t y inst is i 








Accly Oni i | § ‘ ( ! t 

' fi s ‘ ‘ ou ’ 
rplayin I ' 1 Paris J P 

4) ins } to Bath r ! 

ceili trek Mas i tthe H i 

Knowlea’s new | nlay four wee then .t , G 

Opera at Pan “ s 1 off to St. Peterstur 

make a short pleasure-trip through Italy and Germany, and return 

to New-York by October. She has spent over fiiteen tioueand dol 


lara in procuring nove!tes fer America.” 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. of Jack Tar, or the merry freedom of Boniface or his rosy-checked 


} } 
oy eee - 7 cham vermaid 
Stella’ may thank her stars that we do not publi’ the proce she sent to us so 


























full "*s, as the p ras t 1 R ‘ ‘ Pia ’ I s probably in no country so ma t rie i conve al 
“EP x _ ~ 
Fanny ¥ ‘ I . 1 Pic t 
ics ¢ s si es tk t ‘ t 
NSmollett-like for the taste ¢ day. which ts fastidiow or cwrasy : ® pueo 
” wan Iron 1 live hi ‘ R is is Lon md w t s y pre ‘ retin 
ns of New-York,” wrth severe e ‘ e filed fortn 
¢ > and elera Ct ° 
Da es.” of - “Me . it 4 . ~t . anc cieva eu must be ‘ ‘ t ev are oniv 
ce singera te ” Our ee mu ‘ ¢ * omted second : . yares ‘ 4 it stances 
us; ** Every one wrl! have Ats turn,” as the turkey said to thr spit, when Sam " 
Weller was watching tt ride 
Gi lity can never be at ed bw s It must come 
THE NEW Y RK MI »>D > easily and haturally Fhey who rea . ove A about 
L INE -YORKN I RROR. ‘ ' ' 
» wv aye ‘ KR. ‘ It is » Mt ‘ ‘ ™“0US 
era 0 nt 1 he as is « dy. They 
rp 71 ~ > 
SATURDAY, APRIL 7, 1838 
woo ure reai ‘ are unconscious Ww ia NV tiey © x 
S : Ss : and are not critical upon others. It 1s your spurious-genteel peoph 
D? After the first of May next, the office of the New-Y< Mirror 5 ” ‘ . 
: who are alllicted wilh 4a senstiivencss tut > est erratvion trom 
sarciayv-strect, lhe first st i > 
s Clr Bla ius Ol & re rance A m ont intcd with 
capacious and ele stablisument, the vA in hotel, w ! 
+ ‘ t ‘ 4 i tee 
Ss now nearly ex ed 
i ,a ’ t » wie 
* The aristocracy.’—There ts no phrase of mmoncr use in the ‘ KS & lailiiar é nee W Vin t — at cc merit, is 
newspapers t this; we see it everv day, mo rand eve i eS —_ Ah ' ott . ! ' +m any 
pe es, twope CS and sire es, the « s e ror me ’ oloer ed y I< Speak of < é t | . 
and yet, for the tus, We never couk d out re s , “ “© . . a the ’ But the 
t cy Wew ed to At ‘ “ n t a-Renies ve bvery one 
duce a friend astra s, WhO Warle ) our ‘ R _ " Nuo ” 
manners; we went to Wall-street, to 1 nmerv-Place and Tam- ‘© > WHO Makes it a topick atic >» out to se 
many-Hall, Bubble-Squere and Masonick-Hall, but deuse t bit || WASsnes Orner fF re gente v Mii who put 
could we get among * the aristocracy” in either 1 aristocrat of | 08 & man t y their own, mi ¢ er to com wiih any 
Wall-street turned into a peberan the moment he got 1 d the || He¥-de . Muy, are ¥ 
corner of Trinity church lhe Broadway patrician was a radical at Could the classes be divided between the people who are vulgar 
political meetings, < ‘ d Flummervy ge v had not the hose Wie & > wet tion would 
influence to get an ‘ table, or have t dis- produc ’ ‘ t I Who tink Wemscives most 
co ed by the down-town exclusives, to whom vy ta d secure ‘ t { vw isto ed to find 
change In this predicament we were whol tu loss to det eniseives Vulgares ey \\ my a modest 
who were the aristocracy unti! we received a letter t \ circie, | ‘ ¥V bature, Cuiivalod by ¢ et pure by 
correspondent, Mr Fa .w Inthe t ving cXtract, has do tless : > ‘ “ a 4 ted to the 
ut upon the real Simon Pures Who else, indeed, but the “ rery most exclus iks of life, wo \ to wel 
genteel peonle™ the arist cy med the ‘ t ( e the most 
( i n ‘ t ‘ ’ ‘ ‘ 0 
Very se peop I saw ln ) misused “Vy , ire } 
1 **gwentee!” are i \ know ’ e whirl of r , 
ever of the true \ vis ofl vo ¢ } , VV ve P , 
rlhon as One =< t iowt i} ‘ 5 ‘ % 1 ‘ ' ol aod 
. . 
] i? k ! \ i is ' 4 s ' ¢ 
\ j ! 4 { ‘ 4 i . se ‘ 4 
the « er ¢ . | lL of the ‘ ‘ N ‘ , t s 
tain poetry h 
‘ ‘ . em 
foul ‘ nota l Cc is ‘ t , : 
j p who 
Of ”" tis i s t 
prete ' : 
‘ ed is } \ 
‘ al ‘ ‘ | t ‘ ! bien t i 
s I: f < vul t it is « j 
il ‘ 
othe I odes of s e favoura The A | WN 
ble tot Oden ot and | ia Anne or es . 
Inviolale 1 ta s lI i vi i ‘ 
eole 
t o ent ¢ | country a ¢ ret bee r 
‘ t ‘ t 
1 A 
‘ k are < : here 
, ' 
‘ 
tol t i t Severa j ‘ ' 
; ' ‘ 
t aye rie t sa a 
P . 
Res Aco v su hav ‘ ‘ | ted S P 
ed to tie ( ‘ i ye d « A \ 
‘ s ‘ u ‘ ‘ y ’ 
i any 
ve bee t { | ‘ ) 
+ . i ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
t inn t ‘ 
s yore Friis t i i | 
¢ ] t ‘ ‘ nt-b " e 
t Nero ort J ' ! ( With t ‘ " ‘ Ii 
peope ¢ ! ‘ ! 0 . P ve a 
, i 
my | 7 / \ ‘ ve ‘ 
} ( 
. 4 Ml ' vent 
‘ i ‘ 
i ‘ ‘ ‘ ; ‘ ‘ t 
‘ ivi 
| ‘ eo y 
> t, 
‘ P 
‘ ) 
i at 
; r ' ‘ 
< weve 
’ 
” 
‘ ‘ Me 5 
us 
4 4 ’ i 
i 
| " 
of lash : egane i st appe n cally tu rt natter ‘ vt ‘ af elf x t th hand 
such a man as ter Scott, or to any oluer sensible persen win single mor siraen “ h pervaded t ther inc show how very 





had other things to think of than his gentrlity, than the boisterousness differently two poetickh minds nay view the same theme 
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This is the funniest of the fanny songs sung by Mr. Russell. 


was ready for publication at the time our establishment was thrown into confusion by the fire ; but the copy being mislaid we were unable to give it until the present week. 





It is better liked than either “John Nott” or the “ Little Maid,” and is always received with shouts of laughter and peals of applause. 


It 
It is also published by S. C. Jollie, 





No. 385 Broadway. ‘ 7 
WERY PEKOOLIAR, OR THE LISPING LOVER. 
A COMICK SONG, AS SUNG BY MR. HENRY RUSSELL—THE WORDS BY J. BEULER—ARRANGED BY J. BLEWITT. 
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in love? If you haven't I have;To the 
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SECOND VERSE 
We met first at a ball, where our hands did entwine, 
And I did thqueedge her finger, and she did thqueedge mine , 
To be my next partner [ wentured to preth her, 
And T found that she lithp’d when she anther'd me * veth thir.” 
Now, in lJithping, I think there is thomething uncommon, 
I love, in pertiklar, a lithp in a woman ; 
I'm thure you'd have liked the lithp of Mith Julia, 
There was thomething about it tho wery pekooliar' 


THIRD VERSE. 


Like a beautiful peach was the cheek of my Julia, 

And then in her eve there was thomething peekooliar, 
Speaking wolumes, it darted each glance to one’s marroyy, 
As thwift and as keen as the wicked boy’s harrow. 

A thlight catht in her eve to her looks added wigour,-— 
A catht in the eve often tends to disfigure, 

But not tho the catht in the eve of Mith Julia, 

There was thomething about it tho wery peekooliar! 


FOURTH VERSE 


Good friends were we thoon, and midst thmiles and midst tears 
1 courted her nearly for three or four years ; 
I took her to plays and to balls—Oh, ve powers , 
How thweetly and thwiftly did then path my hours ! 
But once, oh' e’en now I my feelingth cant thmother, 
She danced all the evening along with another, 
I didn't thay nothing that night to Mith Julia, 
But | could’t help thinking "twas wery pekoolar ! 

FIFTH VERSE. 
I went next day to theold, when she, te mv heart's core, 
Cut me up, by requethting I'd come there no more ; 
And { thould be affronted if longer I tarried, 
For next week to another she was to be married 
“Gods! Julia.” thaid 1, “‘ why vou do not thav tho’ 
* Veth, but [ de, thir,— tho vou'd better go.” 
* Well, T thall go, but surely you'll own it, Mith Julia, 
Your behaviour to me hath been wery peckooliar |" 


Miscellany. 


ANECDOTE OF SANTEUIL, 4 CELEBRATED PORT OF THR LAST CEN- 
Tery.—Returning one night to the abbey of St. Victor, at eleven 
o'clock, the porter refused to open the door, saying he had positive 
orders to adit no one at that hour. After much altereation, San- 
teuil slipped a louis d’or under the door, and he obtained immediate 


As soon as he got in, he pretended he had left a book | 
and upon which he had been sitting while he wanted | 
The porter, animated with the poet's gene- 
ind Santen! shut the door upon him 
Master Peter, who was halt naked, knocked in his turn, when San- 
teuil stated the same difficulties had done against admitting 
any one at that time of myght, and that he would not disobey the prior. | 
* Av, but, master,” said the porter, “you know that I let you im very | 
ewilly.”  * And so will I you as civilly.” said Santeml, “if you 
please—you know the price—tn or our is the word, and | will delay 
no longer.” ‘The porter, finding he was like to sleep in the streets, | 
half naked, and also run the risk of losing his place, slipped the piece | 
of gold under the door again, saying, “I thought a poet's money 

would not stay long with me,” aml purchased his admittance 


admittance 

upon a stone, 
for the door opening 
rositv, ran to get the book, 


| 
as he | 


it encourages to great deeds, and | | 
Few great men have i 


it 


Love.—Love is inspiration ; 
developes the creative faculty of our nature 
flourished, who, were thev to be candid, would not ackrowledge the 
vast advantages they have experienced in the earher vears of the:r 

) career from the spirit and sympathy of woman. It 1s woman whose |} 
prescient admiration strings the lyre of the desponding pet, whose || 
genius ts afterwards to be recogmzed by his race, and which often || 
embalms the memory of the gentle mistress whose kindness solaced 
tum im less glorious hours How many an official portfolio would 
never have been carried, had not it been for her sanguine spirit and | 
assiduous love! How many a depressed and despairing advocate 
has clutched the great seal, and taken his precedence before princes, 

ze of her inspiring hope, and ilumimed by 

the sunshine of her prophetick smile! A female friend, 
and devoted, is a possession more valuable than parks and 
palace es and, 
be content 


| 


borne onward by the bree 
amiable, 
cle ver, 
without such a muse, few men can succeed in life— 
none 
RoMANCEK OF THE NINETEENTH cCENTURY.—A circumstance 
lately occurred in the south of France, realizing a fairy tale. An 
old man, now aged seventy-nine, was obliged to leave France dunng 
He had lost his wife, who left behind her two sons 
and a daughter. Foreed to fly for his life, penniless and destitute, 
he passed the period of the exile of the Bourbons, in procuring a 
scanty subsistence in Italy, Germany, and other parts of Europe, 
and afterward served in the armies of the empire. Having returned 
to his native town, finding himself forgotten by his friends, dispos- 
sessed of his estate, unable to gain anv intelligence of his children, 
he resigned himself with content to all the privations of poverty, 
and, with a courage worthy of fewer years, endeavoured to prevent 
his becoming a burden to the charitable, by making himself useful 
in the office of a lawyer of some celebrity at Marseilles. One of | 
the students in the office, who had travelled in Italy, was struck 
with a resemblance between the old man and a lady he had met in 
society at Milan. He asked him if he had a daughter in Italy. “I 


the revolution. 


| of a dignitary of the Austrian empire.” 


has 


had three children, but they are all dead!’ said he. The 
young man persisted in his inquires, and the result was, a convic- 
tion that the lady in was the daughter of the emigre. 
” said he, “vour daughter is alive, and lives in a palace at 
I know her; she is the Countess Ottolini Visconti, the wife 
It was true. Mr. Napoilon 
had given his daughter in charge to a Milanese lady, when two 
vears old. All his letters, written to her during his exile, had mis- 
carried. He supposed her dead. She had been well educated, and 
the beauty of her person and the graces of her mind had captivated 
an Italian of a noble family, who sought her hand. She knew the 
history of her family, and had long supposed her father dead. She 

was made acquainted with the circumstances, and the result is an 
union of father and daughter, after a separation of forty-seven years 


once 


question 
“Sir, 


Milan. 





A COUNTRY LIFE. 


FROM THE OPERA OF “* THE VILLAGE COQUETTES,” BY RO2. 


There's a charm in spring, when everything 
Is bursting from the ground— 

When pleasant showers bring forth the flowers, 
And all is life around. 


In summer-day the fragrant hay 
Most sweetly scents the breeze, 
And all is still, save murm’ring rll, 

Or sound of humming bees. 


Old Autumn come, with rusty gun 
In quest of birds we roam ; 


Unernng aim, we mark the game, 
And proudly bear it home. 
A winter's night has its delight, 


Well armed to bed we 
A winter's day we're blithe and gay, 
Snipe-shooung in the snow 


£0; 


A country hfe, without the strife 
And noise and din of town, 

Is all I need; I take no heed 
Of splendour or renown. 


] 
ile 


And when I die, oh! let me le 
Where trees above me wave; 

Let wild plants bloom around my tomb, 
My quiet country grave. 


s 
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